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PREFACE

Six years ago I published a small book called The
Cosmos and the Creeds. It was an inquiry into the
alleged finality of the Christian faith. Incidentally
was implied disbelief in immortality as generally
understood. At that time I thought that such
immortality as man possessed lay in the influence
his actions, words, or writings had upon those who
were his contemporaries, or who came after him ; but
that he himself, as an individual conscious entity,
disappeared for ever, not to be recognised again.
The theory of what happened after death was not
an essential part of that which I set out to demon-
strate. It was a mere appendage to an argument
for a broader conception of the Bible. My book was
an attack on the outworn dogmas of the Churches
and the presumptuous, hurttul attitude of the priests,
who, in my opinion, are misleading the children of
this country. The Bible appeared to me then, and
appears to me now, to be a compilation of great
worth that has been grossly misinterpreted. It con-
taing books of very unequal value, full of fable, poetry,
and romance, giving a fragmentary history of the
evolution of one branch of the Semitic race during a

period of some thousands of years, and the partial
ix









xii PREFACE

the *spirit body,” is composed of extremely refined
matter.

Those incidents which I consider as specially good
evidences of spirit power or manifestation are pre-

~ ceded by a number.

I desire to express my indebtedness o my pub-
lishers’ press reader for many suggestions and

corrections.
W. U. M.

8 WESTERN PARADE, SOUTHSEA.

September 1, 1911,



INTRODUCTION

WueN I commenced my investigations into spiritism,
no desire for consolation attracted me to the study.
For thirty years I had only lost one near relative,
my father, and he had passed over nearly twelve
years before, at a good old age. In this respect I
have been unusually fortunate; but the most power-
ful incentive any man can have fo delve into the
occult was absent in my case. I wanted to know
the truth. “If a man die, shall he live again ?”’—
this was the problem to be solved.

The first books I read on the subject were some of
the reports of the Society for Psychical Research, and
Researches into the Phenomena of Modern Spiritualism,
by W. Crookes, to which my attention was directed
by Mr. A. P. Sinnett, the well-known author and
theosophist. This work, now unfortunately out of
print, has been the means of bringing hundreds of
thoughtful men to a knowledge of forces exercised by
invisible intelligences. Numbers of hard-headed
thinkers in this country, in Europe, and in the
United States, who had turned wearily away from the
Christian eschatology, found here something upon
which to fix their faith. ¢‘Was it possible,” they

argued, “ for this celebrated chemist and physicist,
xiii ’









xvi INTRODUCTION

dropped the slate; when in sight, the lips could be
seen to move. Except in the case of John King, who
was life-size, the faces and busts were about two-
thirds of life-size. The singing was remarkable ; the
voices would join with us, and also execute solos. I
have heard as many as eight different male voices,
from tenor to deep bass, singing at different times
during one séance; and, at different séances, I have
heard twelve languages spoken in the direct voice.

One night a face presented itself to me that I could
not recognise, as it was swathed round the mouth by
a white bandage. After I had made two wild guesses,
the head, hitherto facing me, suddenly swerved round
to the left until only the profile could be seen. I
then knew it, and named the relationship; three hard
knocks sounded close in front of me on the table. It
was Iola; this was her first materialisation.

It may be mentioned here that no séance at which
I have been present in Husk’s house can compare
with the séances I have attended in these lofty rooms.

Bulwer Lytton, the mystic and novelist, in his
letter to the Dialectical Society’s Committee, February
28, 1869, says with reference to psychical phenomena:
“In these constitutional idiosyncrasies, whether the
phenomena exhibited through or by them be classed
under the name of clairvoyance, spirit manifestation,
or witcheraft, I have invariably found a marked com-
parative preponderance of the electric fluid; and the
phenomena are more or less striking in proportion to
. the electricity of the atmosphere. Hence the most
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notable exhibitions appear to have been obtained in
the dry winter nights of New York.” I had heard
from Miss Bates of her personal experiences in New
York and other parts of the States, and determined
to go there in December, 1904 ; I arrived on Christ-
mas day, & Sunday. That evening I attended a
materialisation séance; Mr. de Witt Hough was the
medium. The female figures were veiled, but one
appeared at the opening of the cabinet, after some
six or seven materialisations had taken place, which
was precisely the right height and figure of Iola, and
gave her earth name. I approached the cabinet; the
figure advanced to meet me with outstretched hands;
she was trembling excessively, and could utter only
a few words. 1 saw her twice after that through
Hough’s mediumship, and communicated with her
many times through psychics in New York and
Boston. On one occasion she said: ‘I did not know
I was dead until I saw someone cut off a lock of my
hair from behind my right ear.” I was ignorant of
this, as I was in the Indian Ocean when my relative
died in Scotland ; but, on inquiry, I found the state-
ment to be correct: after her death a lock of hair
had been cut off from behind her right ear.

It is not easy for any man to recall the exact date
when he came to a definite understanding with
himself as to the certainty of a consciousness that a
new proposition ig, to him, a matter of belief; but I
think I may say there was one evening during this

visit to New York when I was able to say fo myself:
A
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“ Mistakes there may be ; fraud there is, occasionally,
no doubt, as in all other matters on earth; but I now
know that this spiritism is worthy of careful investi-
gation, ag I have evidence that there is reality
behind it.”

(1) It was on December 80, 1904, and the medium
was a young woman called Dora Hahn. I am sorry
to hear that she passed over six years ago, and that I
shall not have the pleasure of meeting her again on
this plane of consciousness. She had never seen nor
heard of me in her life. We sat down opposite to one
another in the dark. She first described a form near
me, and gave the earth name of Iola; then went into
trance, and an Indian girl called ““ Lark” assumed
control. Lark, accompanied by Iola, then went on a
voyage for me; the particulars I shall describe in
their proper place in another chapter. After about
half-an-hour or so Lark departed, and the psychic
came out of trance. The lights were lit, and I pro-
duced a packet of fourteen cartes-de-visite from my
pocket, laid it down on the table, and retired suffi-
ciently far away to avoid giving any suggestion by
looking at the pictures. I said: ‘ Please pick out the
portrait of Iola; you described her to me before you
went into trance.” She took some time over this;
but while she was looking through the photographs
she took up one and brought it to me with an air of
perfect confidence, saying, *‘ Iola says this is your
wife; and she tells me that, among these others,
there is another one of your wife. I will get it.”
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She then returned to the table. I followed her back,
and she handed out a second portrait of Mrs. Moore.
Both were correct.

Remark the following particulars. These two por-
traits had been taken, one in 1865 and the other in
1871 ; the former was as a little girl in a short frock.
When she was in earth life Tola not only knew these
pictures well, but she knew all the cartes in the pack
except one, as she was closely associated as a young
woman with my wife. I had no one in my mind at
the time but Iola.

I have discussed this incident with many people,
and tried to spoil it ; it is wise to do this after any
apparent manifestation by invisible intelligences.
But in this case everyone who attempted to give a
normal explanation asserted something which is more
incredible than the spiritistic hypothesis. To me
there is only one rational explanation: Iola was in
the room, and impressed the psychic to pick out these
two photographs and to present them to me as those
of my wife. The portrait of Iola herself was not
selected at first shot. Two were brought to me
first; one of these was a near relative, and con-
sidered by the family to resemble her.

On this occasion I remained in America one month,
and saw and heard quite enough to convince me that
those whom I had thought of as dead were very much
alive. I returned to England in a frame of mind
ready to receive the truths of spiritualism if I could
find them in any honest quarter.
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propagandism is useless. It is the duty of those who
have the privilege of being shown the effects of the
higher and more delicate forces of nature o state in
plain terms what they have seen ; it is not their duty
to seek to make converts. No man can give to another
the understanding to assimilate facts new to ordinary
human experience. Nor do I imagine that science
will prove anything in either the mental or physical
aspects of spiritism. Mortals know of only three
dimensions. They may suspect that, outside their
ken, there are beings operating in four or more, but all
they see is the effect of these operations. The effects
of gravity have been reduced to law; but, so far,
nothing is known of gravity itself. When it comes to
the passage of matter through matter, and others of
the higher forces of spiritism that can only be wit-
nessed under favourable mental and atmospheric con-
ditions, it is difficult to see how science can prove
anything. Every man and woman must search indi-
vidually for the truth. If all who have the time do
this according to their opportunity, and communicate
their experiences to their fellow men, a body of irre-
sistible testimony will be collected upon which faith
can be reasonably founded.

But to resume. By 1908 I had seen every pheno-
menon worth seeing in England. I had read every
book worth reading on the subject of spiritism, and a
good deal of trash, including The Confessions of a
Medium, which bears internal evidence of being written
by an anti-spiritualist, and which, though pure fiction,
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has been put forward as a true narrative. I knew
that, owing to our unfortunate climate, it was useless
to pursue my inquiries further in this country; and
I resolved to return to America to complete my study
in December, 1908. This time I determined to go
inland, where I was wholly unknown; and I spent
two and a half months in Rochester, N.Y.; Toledo,
Ohio; Detroit, Michigan ; and Chicago, Illinois. The
evidence I obtained in these cities convinced me that I
had been in direct communication with Iola, and with
many relatives and friends through her influence, by
the mediumship of professional and non-professional
psychics. The phenomena consisted of automatic
mirror-writing, materialisation, direect writings,
pictures precipitated by invisible intelligences, and
the direct voice. The correlation of the evidence
through different psychiecs who did not know one
another, and in some cases had not even heard of one
another, was striking, and—to me—conclusive of the
genuineness of each; I left the United States with
an impression, not likely to be easily removed, that
there was only one alternative to the spiritistic
hypothesis—that of the continual presence of per-
sonating demons, able to read every thought of mortals,
and to construet at will dramatic situations that
answered everydoubt and uncertainty in the mind of an
investigator. This is the Roman Catholic doctrine. I
reject it, not only because of its intrinsic improbability,
but on account of the consideration of many incidents
of a strictly private nature that cannot be here related.
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During a third visit to the United States in 1910
I obtained abundant proof that all I had previously
seen and heard in that country was true; and I
received further evidence of spirit return of a startling
character.

There are two classes of investigators—first, those
who think of and treat every psychic as a juggler
endeavouring to perpetrate fraud, until they find
them, after repeated trial, to be genuine; second,
those who believe every psychic they sit with to be
genuine until they find them out in intentional deceit.
Supposing two people, one of each of these classes,
to be doing their best to find out the truth, and both
are equally acute, there is no doubt as to which will
be the more successful. The mental attitude is an
important factor in the situation ; it is he who belongs
to the latter class who will derive the most benefit.
Manifestations through a good psychic who is sur-
rounded by hostile minds are impossible. Unbiassed,
open-minded expectancy, founded on the reports of
previous investigators, affords the best chance to
psychics and their spirit controls. Passivity is neces-
sary during the actual sitting. .

There is a great deal of fraud in the practice of
spiritism—fraud intentional and conscious, and un-
conscious fraud. There is no doubt that the trickery
imposed here and in America has deterred thousands
of people from investigation of the subject. Some
instances will be given in the body of this book.

In the following pages I shall make an attempt to
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contribute my share to the general stock of informa.-
tion on the subject of spiritist phenomena by record-
ing those of my experiences which I have every reason
to believe were genuine manifestations of power
exercised by discarnate beings who once lived on this
earth plane.





















6 EARLY PSYCHIC EXPERIENCES

will account for the phenomena of the séance-room.
Such men as Mr. William Marriott in England and
Mr. David Abbott in the United States are of much
use to investigators. I am referring to arm-chair
writers, who evolve their explanations solely from
their own imagination.

Pgychies, or mediums, are, after all, only telegraph
offices, by which we can, when conditions are suitable,
be brought into touch with the next state of con-
sclousness. The gift of true mediumship, like that of
poetry, art and invention, is entirely independent of
character. At first sight it would appear as fitting
and proper that this divine gift of seeing into the
next state and of being the passive means of bringing
consolation to a mourning house, of comforting the
bereaved, would be bestowed only upon those, who
had qualified for it by leading a good life. Nothing
of the sort takes place. There are many mediums
of good character, but some are rogues. I remember
one excellent American medium who gave me (a perfect
stranger to him) some very neat tests, but he was a
rogue. I"know a good clairvoyante in this country
who cannot speak the whole truth, in her normal
state, about anything. Once she was a witness in
court, and the Judge said of her: ¢ As to that Mrs.
——, I do not believe a single word she has said ”’;
and he was right. In the course of my investigations
I have witnessed most convincing mental and physical
manifestations through psychics of bad moral char-
acter. We find all this in the Bible. Look aft the
case of Balaam, who was probably the most celebrated
medium in Syria. Called upon to curse Israel, he
tried to fraud, and eould not : the spirit of the Lord
came upon him, and he blessed them instead. Poetry
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the same room, with fifteen others in the circle,
including, as on the two previous occasions, the
medium and his wife. The first manifestation was
a series of cold wafts over the backs of our hands,
which were connected with our neighbours’ all round
the table. The Cardinal came as on previous occa-
sions, bestowing his blessing collectively and indi-
vidually ; on arriving and departing he exhibited a
bright crossin front of each person. We sang *‘ Lead,
kindly light,” as usual, one deep bass voice and two
tenors joining in. Then a fine voice sang part
of a solo, ““ Rock’d in the cradle of the Deep.” It
collapsed, apparently through want of strength, before
the second verse was finished. I said, * That is
Foli.” Immediately three taps came on the table in
front of me, indicating assent.

John King made himself known with his stentorian
““God bless you all,”” and greeted each sitter indivi-
dually. His deputy, *“ Uncle,” always comes at the
beginning of the séances, and goes round to each
member of the circle. The materialisations began
soon after John arrived. He always presents himself
first, and is never satisfied until each sitter has seen
him clearly. About thirty-five or forty spirits showed
themselves in form. They were all smaller than life-
size, but most of them were recognised. The face of
8 woman came to me, the lower half of the face
swathed in a bandage. I said, ‘“ Are you & relative ?”
(an emphatic bow of the head).  Are you my v
mentioning a relative (no movement). Then the
head swerved suddenly to the left, I knew it by the
profile, and called out the relationship. It collapsed,
and three knocks came on the table directly in front
of me, indicating assent. It was Iola.
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practically impossible for her to locate in her mind
the precise seat of each member of the circle before
the light was extinguished, and she seldom knew the
names of all. Moreover, after his wife died his niece -
brought him to our rooms, and there was no change
_in the accuracy with which his controls greeted the
sitters ; nor, indeed, was there any difference in any
of the manifestations, except that the forms did not
get so far away as before from the medium. One of
the well-known ladies of our society always held his
left hand. Supposing his right hand was free (and,
I admit, this must be taken into consideration), it
would be impossible for him to manipulate the fairy
bells or the materialisations; it would not assist him
to remove the candle and put it down in a corner of
the room ; it would be no help to him in the singing,
which is, perhaps, the most extraordinary pheno-
menon that occurs when he is present. It is rational
that one of the members of the circle who sits next to
him should be & person to whom he is thoroughly
accustomed.

The manifestations that occur through the medium-
ghip of Husk when in private rooms are far better
than those which happen in his own house. All those
investigators who have been present at both agree on
this point.

The materialisations which represent the sitters’
friends are less than life-size. If frauds, they must
be dummies. But, if dummies, how is it the lips are
seen to move when they speak? And, if dummies,
they would appear more natural. I have seen faces
even half life-size—for they vary very much—but none
that I can remember which looked fresh and of good
colour, such ag you would expect from a face intended
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to simulate that of a human being. There was a
parchment appearance about all that came to me, and
there is an undefinable look of Husk in some. This
¢ Husky " appearance is just what we ought to expect,
unless we are to suppose that the medium through
whom they manifest has imparted nothing of his
individuality to the form and face.

The movements of the fairy bells while playing defy
all normal explanation. I have seen feeble attempts
to account for them by supposing there is & small
musical-box inside, started and stopped by a stick
used in the right hand of the medium. This, and
the supposition that he also moves the instrument,
the zither, are idle stories; for the deliberate strum-
ming on the strings of the instrument, as if by human
fingers, is always distinctly heard, and the instrument
often soars twelve feet away from the medium. It
apparently goes through ceilings, Wa,lls, floors, and
doors, and pla,ys on the other side.

The singing is astonishing in volume, and goes on
just the same when Husk happens to have a cold.
He has himself, I believe, a very good voice ; buf this
would not enable him to sing tenor, bass, and all the
shades between, and this without the knowledge of
his left-hand neighbour.

Different languages are spoken by spirits to sitters.
When foreigners attended, they always carried on
short conversations with their friends on the other
side. I have heard twelve languages spoken at
different séances.

On the other hand, I should be very sorry to declare
that Husk has never been known to ‘‘ help out” the
manifestations. He sits too often, and it is not
possible for a psychig to have power ab his command
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a cabinet four feet square at one end. On a table out-
gide of the latter were placed two bells, some writing--
paper, a pencil, two harmonicas, and a paper tube.
Before the gas was extinguished, Mrs. Conklin said to
me: ‘“‘Have you a relative called Elizabeth ? I do not
know if she is alive or dead, but I see that name in
connection with you.” (I have two relatives of that
name, one alive and one dead ; the latter is & near
relative of mine and of Iola.) After the gas was put
out, we sat for half-an-hour in the dark, during which
time Dr. Baker, one of the controls, spoke in the direct
voice: Phantoms were seen by one or two clairvoyants_
who were present, gliding about the room, one near
me. I could see nothing, but I sensed a presence
between me and my neighbour, and heard some sighs.
Raps were heard in and about the cabinet, and tunes
were well played on the harmonica, accompanied by
bells. We sang, and at intervals called for tunes to
be played by the spirits in the cabinet, which were all
rendered as requested. The melody. they got out of
the ten-cent harmonicas was wonderful.

After half-an-hour of darkness, a little cripple
control, ¢ Star-Eyes,” who had been in evidence
gsome minutes, talking and laughing in the cabinet,
asked for the light to be lit. Mrs. Conklin lit an oil-
lamp in a corner of the room opposite to the cabinet.
It was shaded with a blue screen, and covered with a
shutter which communicated by a string with the
cabinet ; this enabled the cdntrols o regulate the
light at will. The light throughout the séance was
enough to allow of a white-faced watch being read,
and it was possible to distinguish the spirit-forms of
men from those of women. I could only make out
the features of the male spirits occasionally; the
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property to be returned, she would come out into the
circle and pull it out from my back, or shirt-front, or
the top of my head, and throw it to its owner. I have
geen this spirit materialise a handkerchief from the
carpet. She would bend down and seratch away until
a small white substance appeared; this would get
larger and larger, until it agsumed the dimensions of
a handkerchief.

Vibrations in the room were maintained by an
ordinary musical box. Occasionally we sang. None
of the forms that appeared were of a build resembling
that of Hough except Dr. Baker and Colonel Baker;
but in the case of these two habitués the faces were
visible, and could not be mistaken for that of the
medium. I was told that Hough was occasionally
the vietim of that most perplexing of all phenomena,
transfiguration—when a medium is brought out of
the cabinet and, so to speak, built upon and made to
resemble some departed friend of a sitter; but I must
say I never saw any form which reminded me of the
medium.

Since those sittings seven years ago I have heard
that Hough has been detected in fraud during a
materialisation séance. The allegations related to
me are so circumstantial that I cannot disbelieve
them. He adds another name to the long list of
psychics who fry to help out a wanigg power by
cheating. I have taken this into consideration when
drawing up the above account, and have omitted some
details which might possibly have been due to trickery,
and only related those which I believe fully were
genuine manifestations.

(8) The morning after my first séance with Hough
I had a sitting with Mrs. Conklin, the clairvoyante.
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Tola appeared to her soon after we sat down. The
description was good, and she answered correctly the
following questions : ‘“ By what name did I call you ?”
“By what name did you call me?”’ * Where did
you die ?”’ (country only given). ‘ What is the name
of your sister ?”” *‘ By what name did she call you ?”
‘““ What is your relationship to me?”” Then my father
manifested to the clairvoyante, and gave his Christian
names. Some details were added by Iola which
effectually settled her identity as far as I was con-
cerned.

(4) The next morning, December 27, I sat with
Hough and Mrs. Conklin. A card was before us,
marked with letters of the alphabet inconsecutively.
Hough took my right hand in his and used his own
forefinger to stamp the letters of the words which
formed the replies to my spoken questions. I closed
my eyes until I felt him dig at the square that con-
tained the letter he desired to indicate. In this
manner the following inquiries of Iola were answered
with accuracy: ‘ Give the names of those of your
family whom you have met in spirit life’’; ‘ Give
the name of the last who passed over’; ‘ What was
the name of her husband ?” ¢ Please give your full
name’’ (two Christian names and the surname were
given correctly); ¢ Give my full name” (answer :
William Usporne Moore); ¢ Give the name of the
town where you died ” (given quite correctly, and it
was a place which I am sure the medium had never
heard of).

The delight of Hough when he found out that he
had given correct answers was immense. He uttered
cries like those of a child, especially when my second
Christian name and the name of the town came out.
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make an appointment for a private sitting.” Mr.
Reidinger then showed me to a seat in the drawing-
room, where some forty or fifty well-dressed people
were assembled. If was a double room; and in the
place where folding-doors would naturally be there
was a small table, covered with closed letters and
various articles, some packed in paper, some exposed
to view. In a quarter of an hour Maggie Gaule came
in, and, standing by this table, gave an address on
the objects of spiritualism and the various faculties
of mediums. She denied that the power she exer-
cised was that of telepathy. Her friends in that room
brought their spirits with them, and it was from these
gpirits that she obtained the information which she
imparted ; and more to the same effect. All she asked
of her audience was that, if she gave a true reading,
it should be admitted as correct by the person con-
cerned.
She then took up a small closed parcel, and said:

* This parcel brings me conditions of a little child who
is reaching out to its mother. Ifcontains a tiny shoe,
and inside that shoe is some other article which
belonged to the child. Who does this belong to?
To you, madam ? I now see beside you a small girl
form. Her name is so and so, and she says she would
be very happy if she could only feel you had ceased to
grieve for her. She says, ‘ Tell Momma that I saw
her when she was doing this or that yesterday morning.
I wish her to know that I was with her’!” More
particulars are given. The lady addressed bows her
head in assent, unable to speak. Turning to another
article: *“May I ask who brought this here? You,
sir? Thank you. Am I right in supposing it con-
tains soandso? Itdoes. Ithankyou.” (Approaching
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earth—she will never see another Christmas.” These
facts were correct—my father passed out twelve years
before, and my mother died at the age of ninety, on
December 8 following this incident.

After lunch the hostess called me on one side, and
said: “ Your father stood behind you at lunch, and &
man who I am sure was your brother; his name
commenced with the. letter ¢A’—Albert, or Alfred,
or something of that sort. There was also a sister of
yours, whose name is so-and-so.” (The information
as to the names was correct; they were Alldin and
Catherine.) ,

I should have mentioned that when I was intro-
duced for the first time to Mrs. Dailey, an hour before
the above incident, she said: ‘“ A sailor has come
here ; he is dripping with water, and I feel that he
was drowned while under your command. His name
seems to be Leroy.” 1 could not think who this was ;
but when I got back to England I hunted through my
journals, and found that in June, 1878, when I was a
young lieutenant in a sloop in the Indian Ocean, an
accident occurred. We were under sail alone—no
steam available—and during the passage from Socotra
to the Maldives experienced the usual gale, called the
south-west monsoon. One evening we were taking in
the third reef in the topsails when a young seaman
called Carey fell from aloft, and, striking the rigging
in his fall, plunged into the sea. The lifebuoy was
let go. I jumped into a boat, and, with five volunteers,
went to his assistance. The sea was high, but a keen-
sighted man in my boat saw the buoy when we rose to
.the top of a wave. When we got up to.it, we found
Carey on the buoy dead. He had managed to swim
to the buoy (how I cannot conceive), but this supreme
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other people in the last century, before statistics had
been collected on the subject, he entertained a rooted
objection to consanguineous marriages, and believed
that they were the work of the devil. Nine years
after his death his youngest daughter married a
cousin. Three other children had also married. His
grandchildren totalled up to the number of eighteen,
and the most successful of his children’s marriages
from the physical and mental standpoint was that of
his youngest daughter. The seer was instructed to
agk him: ‘“ How many ghildren have you in spirit
life, and how many in earth-life?”” The answer
was quite correct: ‘ Two daughters in earth-life, two
in spirit-life, two sons in spirit-life, and there was a
little boy who died shortly after he was born.” (This
latter detail was not in my consciousness, but I dare-
say 1 had heard of it some time or the other.) He
further went on to specify which of his daughters,
both of whom he named, died first. Both of his
wives were mentioned by name. He said: “I have
a grandson in earth-life who is ill. He will have to
be taken great care of.”

Q.: “Do you approve of the marriage of your
youngest daughter ?

: ““No. That grandson I spoke to you about is
her son.” (This is correet, the man in question
having been attacked by enteric fever in the previous
August ; at this time he was nearly well.)

Now, observe this reply. The illness of the grand-
son had nothing to do with the popular notion of the
effect of consanguineous marriages; but Mr. Jones,
who had ample opportunity, we must suppose, of
knowing this fact, still adhered to his original fixed
idea. This view I hinted to the elairvoyante, who









Cuarrer II1.

THE MEDIUMS CRADDOCK AND HUSK

Some investigators convinced that no trustworthy evidence can be
collected from mediums who have once been detected in fraud—
Author denies this—If such be the case, all records of materialisa-
tions in England are useless—Professional psychics imbued with
Jesuitical dootrines—We all live by our wits—The psychic and the
positive sitter form a battery—Both essential to success—Mental
hostility bars all good phenomena—Mediums can commit fraud in
trance—Somnambules—F. Craddock--His exposure—Condemned
because he refused to be searched—Nevertheless, an interesting
curiosity—His mediumship not in question—Notes of genuine
phenomena—But unsafe to sit with for spiritual evidences—Husk
—His controls—Some incidents of séances when he wag medium—
The Test séance—Levitation of Husk—Foreign languages spoken
by spirits— Uncle ” visits me at Southsea—Evidence through
clairvoyantes sitting with Husk—The spirit of Signor Foli sings
golos asked for on the spur of the moment—General remarks on
Husk—The movements of the zither, the white forms, the * striking
proof,” and the memory of John King inexplicable by any theory
of fraud. :

Tae two mediums whose séances I attended most con-
stantly on my return to England were Messrs. Husk
and Craddock. I have already described three sittings
with the former, and will give some details of . others ;
but, before doing so, I will state what I know of the
latter. Those investigators who are convinced that
no phenomena worth noticing can be obtained with a
medium who is at any time convicted of fraud will
not regard the incidents of Craddock’s séances as
evidential of spirit presence ; but I must again remind
55
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them that, if a stainless record is to be the eriterion
of our faith, we shall find that we must put aside all
evidence collected in this country for telekinesis and
materialisation. Florence Cook, who was afterwards
detected fraudulently personating spirits, gave many
genuine séances while under the strict supervision
and fostering care of Crookes. Katie King found no
difficulty in manifesting in & genial, sympathetic
atmosphere ; when, however, her medium was among
hostile elements, the latter resorted to tricks to *help
out” the phenomena that occurred in her presence.
The same may be said of nearly all the professional
mediums who have exercised their gift in England,
where the dampness of the climate is inimieal to
success unless the conditions, mental and atmospherie,
are of the very best. _
One reason why psychics are so oblivious to the
necessity for strict rectitude in dealing with their
gitters in this vitally important matter of communica-
tion with the unseen, is that they know they generally
possess the power required for genuine manifestation,
and they think that a few lapses here and there make
no difference to the truth of the reality of spirit return.
It is, of course, a most erroneous idea; but they have
not the sense to see it. Rigid honesty is only to be
fdund allied to sound common sense, and that is just
the quality in which these negatives are entirely
deficient. They are the most unpraetical beings on
earth ; the word ¢ casual " is the only term that can
be applied to them. Careless of engagements, hope-
less in matters of business, they drift about and
alienate their best friends. I believe all this can be
cured by early training; but, so far, we have not
reached the stage of colleges and schools for educating
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and he is a useful recorder of what goes on. If
psychics are necessary, the positive is no less go; it
is essential for him to be present if the best results
are to be obtained. The attenuated matter which
emanates from him can be seen under certain con-

ditions. I have often laid down on a sofa facing a -

dark red flannel screen with an electric stove behind
me, and watched a faint substance streaming away
from my side across the background. It resembles the
gaseous appearance seen over a sandy plain when the
sun is well up.

It is a known fact that one psychic can seldom
obtain messages or descriptions when sifting alone
with another psychic. Both are negatives. You
might as well expect to obtain a current by immersing
two plates of zine in acid or water ; the battery is not
complete. Communication with the next state will
some day be proved to be due to natural law, and
only an extension of wireless telephony, the instru-
ment of propulsion being the forces inherent in the
invisible spirit bodies of both the earth spirit and
the discarnate spirit.

All psychics are in danger of losing their power at
a séance from the mental action of hostile sitters.
They are usually in a state of self-imposed hypnosis.
A man sits down in the circle and impresses them with
the perpetually recurring suspicion, ‘ You are going
to deceive me.”” Eventually the thought becomes an
active dynamic force, and the medium senses strongly,
“I am going to deceive him.” If he has in any way
prepared for deception before entering the room, he
will, under these circumstances, assuredly endeavour
to commit fraud. Itisunwise tocondemn any medium
until you have yourself ascertained that he has in
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impressing the Admiral to bring you, Mr. A.” Shortly
after this another face presented itself to A. He
recognised it. Joey said, ‘I think that spirit was
for you, Mr. A., but he had a French name " (correct).
The curious point about the spirit was this. A. had
only known him clean shaved; but he had appeared
with a beard and moustache; A. had not seen him
for & month before his death. On inquiry it tran-
spired that during his illness (enteric) his hair had
been allowed to grow.

In the course of this séance I made a remark to ‘a
sitter respecting a certain Admiral, mentioning him
by his nickname, not by his rank. Joey instantly
called out, ““Oh! we know all about him and his
renown.” H.M.8. Renown is the name of the ship
which a few years ago earried the flag of the officer in
question.

A cardinal materialised in his robes. The face.
was distinet as he was holding the illuminated slate,
and resembled that with which we are all familiar in
the pictures of Newman.

On March 18, 1905. At a private house. Circle
of eleven people. A. present. Joey said to him:
“We cannot all be violinists, can we?” This little
joke showed intimate knowledge of a most persevering
but futile attempt made by A., as a boy, to learn the
violin.

Joey materialised. The face was about half life-
gize, and very dark. When he came round to my
neighbour in the circle, who is a distinguished author,
he put out his tongue.

(17) On March 27, 1905. At a private house.
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remark which could not have emanated from anybody
but & woman—and a refined woman.

(19) On July 17, 1905. At a private house.
Circle of fourteen. A. present. Graem made the
following remark: ‘You all know very well that
you have only to hang up a telegraph-wire on a tree,
and all the other trees know all about it.”” A few
weelss before an American patent had reached
England, the main feature of which is this: if a
telegraph apparatus is attached to a live free, at its
base, anyone within a radius of twenty miles can
open up communication by doing the same thing
with another live tree; the aerials are the live trees.
It is out of the question that Craddock could have
known anything about this normally ; not fifty people
in the country had, probably, heard of it. One of the
circle happened to be a wireless telegraphist, whose
duty it was to examine patents for his prinecipals, and .
he told me that it had only quite recently been sent
to him.

On October 16, 1905. At a private house. Circle
of thirteen. A spirit tried to materialise from the
floor at the feet of my neighbour. It rose about one
foot nine inches, or two feet, showed its arm and
drapery in front of the illuminated slate, and then
collapsed.

(20) On October 29, 1905. At Mr. Craddock’s
residence at Pinner. Circle of five. I was the only
person present who claimed no mediumistic gift.

The spirit of a relative of mine eame .to me three
times, accompanied on each occasion by a girl, the
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departed. The zither (known as the * fairy bells”),
worked by the spirit ¢ Ebenezer,” played round the
. circle over the heads of all the sitters, rose to a height
of ten or twelve feet above the table, still playing a
definite tune, and then dashed through the floor,
played beneath, and returned to the room as on
previous occasions. The Captain D. alluded to in
Craddock’s séances came to me; I said, “I am very
glad to see you. Did you materialise for me before
last night? Inever met you in earth life, and did not
know you.” The head bowed and the slate dropped ;
then my hand was stroked three times, and a whisper
came out of the darkness: ‘‘ You are right, Admiral;
I came to you as a link of sympathy between me and
A. My kind remembrances to him.”

John King took great pains to dematerialise
deliberately. I saw his head enter the table.

The spirit controls called *Uncle” and ¢ Joey”
talked until Husk was quite normal. One sitter
asked Uncle, “ Are you using the medium’s throat 2
The reply was a bellow close to him : *“ Do you think
this is the medium’s throat? If so, he must have g
long neck.” (The sitter who asked the question was
about four feet from the medium.) When we were
singing, spirit voices joined in from above with great
strength.

February 18, 1905. Uncle was heard talking
after Husk came out of trance.

February 14, 1905. A gentleman who was
present spoke to the Greek priests in Russian, and
obtained brief but satisfactory replies. The room

rocked under our feet.
G
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February 21, 1905. The room rocked as on the
last occasion. -

March 6, 1905. Cirele of thirteen people.

My relative A. recognised two friends in the
materialisations. One of them had, in life, & Jewish
nose, and was identified by that feature. ‘

March 14, 1905. Cirele of thirteen people.

I was discussing with a lady the unevenness of the
top of the table. Uncle came close up to me and
gaid : “ Admiral, it wants a good holystoning, doesn’t
it?” The word ‘‘ holystoning "’ is almost unknown to
any person outside of a man-of-war. The decks of
the old wooden vessels were holystoned once a week ;
the effect was to make them smooth and clean. I
thought this remark showed & knowledge of trifling
terrene matters that was extraordinary. No other
person in the room knew what the spirit was talking
about.

During the materialisations a ball of stuff appeared
to me, the colour of terra-cotta; it had no features
whatever. As it was evidently intended to represent
a head I asked, ““ Are you Iola?” The ball made a
movement as if in agsent. ¢ Then please come round
and speak to me.” The ball disappeared; a minute
later a face appeared with the lower part muffled up,
as i8 often the case with materialisations of women,
Again I asked the same question, and the head bowed
assent. Later in the evening the spirit came round
to me and made her presence known in an unmistak-
able manner. The professional clairvoyante, Mrs.
Fairclough Smith, was one of the sitters; she in-
formed me when the séance was over that a lady
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were some twenty materialisations during the evening,
most of which were recognised.

April 4, 1905. Cirele of fifteen people.

On this evening, very early in the séance, soon after
Uncle had made himself known, my guide touched me
on the shoulder and gave her earth-name. I did not
in the least expect her at this time, and the manifesta-
tion 8o early was a great surprise.

One lady of the society, who had made some mistake
a8 to the time of the meeting, came with her daughter
to the door. Finding that the séance had already
begun, they remained outside, and heard the singing
distinctly. This was a good proof for those who enter-
tained the idea of ‘‘ collective hallucination *’ (of -which
I was not one) that their speculations were groundless.

(28) April 17, 1905. Circle of fourteen people.

Husk came, suffering from a bad cold. The singing
was a8 good as usual, but the materialisations were not
numerous. )

May 1, 1905. Circle of thirteen people.
A Scoteh spirit came in, and sang with great fire
and energy * Scots wha hae wi’ Wallace bled.”

(29) The Test séance.

On May 2, 1905, with Husk’s concurrence, we
held a test séance in our room at George Street. I
sat between Husk and his wife, my left little finger
being hooked to his right; and Mrs. Alleyne, a lady
upon whom we could all rely, sat on his left, her right
little finger being hooked to his left. The medium for
ten years had been accustomed to having his wife or
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some friend with psychic powers sitting on his right.
I am not gifted with any mediumistic powers; con-
sequently conditions were much disturbed, and it was
not expected that the séance would be as prolific of
phenomena as usual. We were, however, all much
interested in the experiment, which was to demonstrate
how far the invisible powers would be able to make use
of their medium under adverse circumstances.

The séance was held in the dark, as usual. For
about half-an-hour nothing at all happened, except
that I was touched on my left shoulder. Soon after
this, one of the sitters expressed a doubt of there being
any spirits in the room. The words were hardly out
of his mouth when ten pairs of chairs standing against
the wall were knocked down behind me. A little later
Uncle made himself known, and then his nephew
Christopher. John King manifested, by voice only,
an hour and a quarter after we sat down, and greeted
those whom he knew individually. He then held a
consultation with Uncle, just behind Husk. Uncle
said: ¢ The medium is in & bad position.” (I think
he had fallen over, with his head in front of Mrs.
Alleyne.) John King said: ‘“ Yes, he is”’; and shortly
afterwards left us, saying * he did not think they would
be able to do much.”

Foli sang one verse of ** Rock’d in the Cradle of the
Deep.” Earlier in the evening two spirit voices joined
in our singing.

It must have been over an hour and a half after we
sat down that Uncle came to me and said: “ Admiral,
don’t press 8o closely to the medium ”* (I had kept our
forearms together). I drew my elbow away a little.
A minute or two elapsed when I heard a large chair
placed with violence on the top of the table, striking
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some object in front of me (the chair was a heavy
one ; the object, as I discovered afterwards, was one
of the slates; the chair was back to me). Uncle then
said, from behind Husk’s back, to Mrs. Alleyne and
to me: ““ Please rise when we lift the medium.”
There was a  heave ho,” and Husk was lifted out of
his chair at the table and placed in the chair on the
table. He must have been taken over the back of i,
because Mrs. Alleyne had to stand on tiptoe and I
had to stretch up my left hand as high as it was
possible for it to go. It was a very neat job. I felt
nothing touch my body or arm; but two or three
times I hegrd Uncle execlaiming to Christopher, ¢“ Up
with him,” just as a mortal might do when lifting a
heavy weight.

The lights were switched on, and there was the
medium sitting mournfully on top of the table, back
to me, coming out of trance. I immediately looked
at the chair he had left. The front part of the seat
plumbed the edge of the table!

During this séance there were no materialisations, .
no Cardinal, and no playing of the zither (fairy bells).
I attach the remarks of Mis. Alleyne :—

TEST SEANCE, PSYCHOLOGICAL SOCIETY.

May 2, 1905.

My ftestimony must of necessity be somewhat
similar to that of Admiral Usborne Moore, for we
were so close together (having only the medium, Mr.
Husk, between us) that I heard all that « Uncle ” said
to the Admiral, and also the conference between ¢ John
King " and “Uncle.” T was conscious that Mr. Husk
(in his unconscious condition) was in a very awkward
position, for my right little finger, which held his left
little finger, was twisted forward, and was painful and
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On October 21, in my library at Southsea, my
relative A. was sitting at a ouija board, when the word
‘ Buller ”’ was spelt out. At the séance on October 28
Uncle said he came to my room on the previous
Saturday night (21), and tried to impress A. When
asked what he said, he replied: “Oh! I cannot
remember exactly. Probably ‘I'm your uncle,” or
‘Unecle’; or perhaps I gave my name, °Buller.””
Uncle always speaks as if he had a stone in his mouth.
He certainly said ¢ Buller.” His correct name when
in earth life was Wliiller.

Note the curious way the name came out in my
room. The sensitive A. was playing with the ouija
pointer, but it is evident the name came to him first
clairaudiently. The hand only impressed the pointer
at the command of the brain.

I was sitting on Husk’s left, two feet from him.
The left side of my head was touched several times.
Even supposing Husk’s right hand to be disengaged,
it would have been impossible for him to have reached
this distance without aftracting the attention of the
lady who sat between us.

(82) November 7, 1905. Circle of fourteen people.

The clairvoyante, Mrs. Endicott, of Brixham, in
Devonshire, was sitting on my left. Soon after John
King came a white form was seen by her at my left
shoulder, and she received the following messages :—
(@) “I am sorry my sister has been ill. She is better
now.” (b) “I am going to pay a visit with my sister.”
The figure seen eclairvoyantly was Iola. Her sister
had been ill, and was then better. The day following
the séance (the 8th) her sister went for a long distance
into the country, to pay a visit of eondolence and
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and who, about six months before, had sat with me
at one of Husk’s séances. He continued, “ Yes! I
give in.” The curious thing was that this was the first
evening since his death that three of his friends were
present together at a séance.

“Tom Cole,” a Lancashire miner, announced him-
self, and sung a song in the Liancashire dialect.

January 80, 1906. Circle of fourteen people.

A gentleman present, who very seldom attended,
asked Foli, atter he had sung ¢ Rock’d in the Cradle
of the Deep,” to sing ‘‘ The Magic Flute.” Uncle
came forward and said, ‘‘ He wishes to know which
aria you want.” ‘“The second,” was the reply.
Thereupon Foli sang the second aria of ‘The Magic
Flute ”’ correctly without accompaniment.

The zither, while being played upon, altered course
at request, going from one person to another several
times, and it went through the floor as usual.

February 12, 1906. Circle of fifteen people.

After Foli had sung ¢ Rock’d in the Cradle of the
Deep,” the same gentleman alluded to above asked
him to sing “ The Diver,” which he did at once
correctly without accompaniment.

February 20, 1906. Circle of ten people.
I saw the zither return through the floor by flash
of light or illuminated patch.

(88) February 26, 1906. Circle of twelve people.

Two women materialised without any bandage
round the mouth. One was a near relative of mine
who had passed over three months before. It was a
very good likeness.
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A.: “Yes.” (Correct. The face is four times the
size of the others.)

Q.: “Do you remember the one which Captain
Alleyne picked out?” (This incident is described
later in this chapter.)

A.: “Yes.” One tap. (Correct.)

Q.: “What is the name of the lady who is taken
with you in No. 22" ’

Mrs. E. sensed Agnes, which is correct for the Chris-

tian name. The spirit could not give the surname.
© Q.: “What is your first name ?”

A.: (Given correctly.)

After some private details :—

Q.: “Do you know we have just moved a picture
of yours ?”

A.: “Yes.” (Mrs. E. said “ Not long ago.”)

Q.: ““In what room did I putit?”

A.: “Dr. .’ (Mrs. E. called out the correct
answer.)

Q.: “Do you know the name of my eldest daughter’s
husband 2

A.: “G——"" (Correct surname.)

Various other details were given. It was obvious
throughout that Mrs. Endicott’s ¢ sensing” was as
reliable as the table, but the latter was required for
connecting the members of the circle. She gave the
correct surname of Iola. During the second sitting
(after tea) I let the table slip through my fingers as it
tilted, and at all times only touched it lightly.

I had met Mrs. Endicott before in London, and
also her daughter-in-law; but neither of them knew,
normally, anything whatever about my affairs or
relatives, alive or dead. It was the first time I had
geen the fisherman. There are only two theories to
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of the medium, and went into the corner of the room,
turning my back, and asked ‘‘ Sunshine ”’ to pick out
the photo of anybody who was present in spirit. I
waited in the corner, perhaps, five minutes, when the
control called me back to the table and presented me
with a portrait of Iola taken notlong before she passed
over. There were three photos of the spirit in the
pack.

I am at a loss to see how the selection of photo-
graphis under the circumstancesIThave mentioned, when
I was not in a position to know which one the psychic
or her control was handling, and therefore wholly
unable to assist them by impression, can be attributed
to any mundane intelligence whatever. It might be
argued with some plausibility that the phenomenon
was due to the agency of some earth-bound spirit, who
had accompanied me about for two years with the
express intention of deceiving me at every séance that
I attended. Sueh a being, having once diseovered
the photos of Iola, might impress the medium time
after time to put one or two of them forward ; but no
person on earth could do it without some assistance,
beneficent or malevolent. If I had tried this test
once, the success might be put down to coincidence,
for the chances are only ten to one or twenty to one
against the right choice being made; but the fact is
I have scarcely ever failed to obtain this test from
psychics of acknowledged powers. It had come off
four times in America, two with faces downwards,
and ten times in England; and the selection of the
picture was generally preceded by a good description
of the person and face of Iola. I donotmyself believe
in the malevolent-gpirit theory. What motive would
such a devil have in giving me a proof of immortality ?
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nothing of my deceased relatives; there were no
possible means of her acquiring such knowledge.
She knew nothing of my house, into which she had
never entered ; yet the writing referred to relatives
who had passed over, and alluded to assistance given
them by Iola, who, from the first, signed her full
earthly Christian names and surname. Allusions,
algo, were made to my house, which were correct. I
have tried to spoil many of the messages, but some I
cannot; they were so obviously spontaneous and
unexpected. For instance, I asked one day: * Can
you tell me whose portraits are those on either side
of the fireplace in my dressing-room ?” The reply
was quite clear: ‘“Mine and that of your wife.”
(Correct.) ‘“And who is between them ?” ¢ Father.”
(Correct.) I have numerous relatives, near and dis-
tant; I cannot see any reason why so exact a reply
should have been given, unless the spirit impressing
the medium had actually seen the room and the
pictures. Another time the spirit gave an answer
which implied a knowledge of what my library con-
tained and how articles were placed. On another she
impressed the psychic to write out a foreign name—a
most unusual one—that of a particular friend of hers
when she was in earth life. My wife was frequently
mentioned by her initials in such a way as I only in
the family have written them. The crystal-gazing of
this medium was also sometimes very good. I have
known her to deseribe faithfully our séance-room in
St. John’s Wood, London, though at that time she
had never been inside of it.
A friend once came down to spend the week-end
with me. On the Sunday morning he went to Mrs.
Arnold, to whom he was & perfect stranger. A spirit
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very argument now set forth in such attractive guise
by Hudson.

The plain fact is, a sound belief in the existence of
discarnate friends cannot be established by mental
phenomens alone, because we do not know how far
the messages we receive from psychies in trance, or
"~ out of trance, are leavened by their individuality.
Such messages are extremely valuable, but they
require to be backed up by exhibitions of force to
convinece us that a person is present who can exert
power independent of the medium and sitter. If I
can have a characteristic message to-day from one
medium, and to-morrow I can see the friend who
has passed over, materialised, when I am sitting with
another medium, conviction comes; but if I only have
the message, it is not so; the information contained
in it may have been got surreptitiously from outside,
or possibly from me, though this latter contingency
can only happen if the subject is one in my upper
consciousness—and very rarely then.

When Mrs. Georgia came to the words * He will
return,” I asked her to write with her left hand, which
she immediately did. I then asked Hudson : * What
was the name of your book ?”’ ‘

A.: “ Law of Psychic Phenomena. I did say that
inanimate things had souls.”

Q.: “I do not remember that.”

A.: “No; what I said was this: ¢ Take the other
hand; I am not ambidexterous [here the psychic
changed the pencil again to the right hand] ; that my
sister-in-law was able to tell the history and life of
stone.’” I want to talk to you of better things than
titles that you already know; I want to speak of the
tests that I can show.”
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and bottom of the sheet. The character of the writing
changed.) _

Hudson : * This cramps my hand to sit in my
girl’s lap.”

Q.: “ Did you not talk with me at Detrmt the last
‘time I was there ?”’

A.: “I could not stay; you called for me ;. that’s
why I came and stayed a short time.”

Q.: “ You came twice ?”

A.: “Yes; but neither was very satisfactory.”

Q.: “Why did you describe to Mrs. Georgia the
Pontehartrain Hotel 2’

A.: “I did not follow you to the Cadillac; I think
the hotel was built on the old hotel site of the ¢ Plank-
- ington.”” (Mr. H. C. Hodges, one of the oldest
residents of Detroit, tells me this is not so. He says
the ¢ Plankington " is a hotel in Milwaukee, and that
the ‘¢ Pontchartrain” is over the old site of the
‘ Russell ” Hotel.)

Q.: “You took a message last. Thursday from
Detroit ; why give the description of my hotel of a
month before ?” ,

(52) A.: “Because I did not go out of K’s house
with you ; there was another spirit came to you after
Ileft. I saw you with my old friend, the man on the
F'ree Press.”

Q.: “I saw him at the office of the Detroit News.”

A.: “He was on the Free Press when I knew him.”

Q.: “Can you describe him ?”

A.: There followed a very unflattering desecription
of the man, with his Christian name, surname, and
weight. I believe this description was true; the
names certainly were, and the weight I should judge
to be right.
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the soul, that he, the man child, could develop it to a
great extent. The temple, at birth, is given; you
must invite the soul to inhabit.”

Q : “ What do you mean by saying “invite’ 9"

: “Just this: a child is born with mind ,and
intelligencé ; that is purely physical. The soul is a
cultivation, a growth of the spirit. Do you under-
stand your earth terms limit my expressions? "

Q.: “ Then there is no soul before physical birth 2

A.: “The soul is the expression of the highast
sense that is bred in the feetus,

‘“ That is why the pre-natal has such an influence ;
the male responsibility ends when the seed is planted,
the female carries the responsibility during the entire
period. No child attends [attains?] full understand-
ing until they reach the physical period of the first
function, Can you wade through what I mean ?”

Q.: “I do not understand the word ‘attend.’”

A.: ““Because I wanted to tell the man of the sea
that, when children attend [attain ?] the first period,
then soul growth begins; they can expand or contract
their spiritual development.”

Q.: *What do you call the ¢ first period ’ 2"

A.: ““ ¢ Attained,’” that’s it ; the age of puberty.”

Q.: “Does not the spirit in which marriage is
eritered into affect the spirit of the child ?

A.: “ By all means. All children are an accident,
more often *than design; the result is found from
careful observations. I spelt vibrations’ wrong last
night. [He had spelt; it ‘viberations.’] It was my
girl’s fault.”

Q.: * That does not matter, as the Doctor has asked
me to edit his work.”

: “Do that, or I shall die of ‘shame.”
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unconaciously of this- sensitive for this reason—she
wants no gods before her writing.”

“That is from Myers.”

(Mrs. Georgia discontinued reading Vietor Hugos
play.)

Q.: “I hope you will answer a letter at Chicago on

Monday next, 11 a.m.?”
" A: “Yes, do; T will try and come. I want to
explain something to you; it is this: We use this
sensitive’s sub-conscious mind to draw our earth
material from: You impoverish our resources if you
occupy her conscious mind ; she is a reservoir upon
which we draw. Cut off our supply, and we ca.nt
give you a very brilliant achievement.”

Q.: ¢ Can you give me a test for Sir 97

A.: “I could come, and would exhaust the str ength
of this perféct condition. "That’s why she -recalled
the first commandment. . The other gods: was a
metaphor, - the sub-conscious being our divine .prin-
ciple of working; the conscious is. physical .and
human.” (Mrs. Georgia said: Do not all mediums
have that ?” I replied: *“Everyone has it.’ ) ‘“ But
not developed by education nor experience.” (Here
came Iola with a private message. ) 4
~ s Q.: “Did Mr. Myers sign ?” . :

A.: “Here is my signature, ‘F. W. H Myels I
never used anything but initials. I wa.nt .another
sheet.”

(Iola: now came in, and occupled the 1ema.1ndeL .of
the sitting giving ‘some interesting reminiscences of
her time on earth.)

In a previous sitting I had inquired how it was that
Tola, who is in a high sphere and realm, required the
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more pictures...... you will see I am right when I
know they will force you to take the picture. I don’t
think I will tell you all just yet until you see Mrs.
Georgia again. But you must not take it.” (I made
gsome remark to the effect that, having ordered a
picture, I must take one.) *Then get one of me.”

“They must give you the copy of the full-faced
one. Wire them to see how they try to force the long-
haired woman upon you. I want you to seal.the
picture with your signet......

Q.: *“Is not the picture I have of you a genume
precipitation ?”

A.: ‘It is genuine in some respects, but you must sce
if I could give you one why not the other—do you
think me limited ?

“The test must be made so that you can dignify
your belief; yes, it is Iola. I tell you that I have
come to you through the pieture, but I want you to
Have no more. If you wire them, they can’t hold
you to your half order. I said that because they
can’t give it. If a spirit can paint one—an artist
spirit, why not & full face ? Is the artist limited ? I
am there, your picture is thers, but you will know I
am right. Save the money, 6 pounds. If you are

. made to take any, insist that is the picture you want.
‘Tell May Bangs you can’t have any, nor will you
accept any unless they can give you that one in a
perfect likeness,; that will save the six pounds. You
are going to- prove, not to be imposed (upom)......I
shall keep you from it if I can, Wire them, and have
‘the letter test......I want you to wateh out so your
test of the letters will be single and alone. If you test
the - letter alone Crookes will know you made & real
businéss.of his request. You.will destroy this effect
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communications. I knew that Hudson wished his
message to be given prominence in the account of my
investigations, and I had a strong feeling that it was
not contrary to the wishes of Iola for me to obtain the
picture of Hypatia, who, I felt sure, had assisted her
in the higher life. I did not send the telegram, but
left matters to settle themselves when I arrived the
next day at Chicago.

On Saturday, February 27, I went to the Bangs
Sisters. I told them I intended to have a picture, but
it would probably not be that of Hypatia. The elder
woman said: “ Do as you like; but how about the
gold frame you ordered to be made?’” I replied:
- That is of no consequence ;- you can make use of it
for some other picture. You are constantly in need
of frames for pictures of this size precipitated through
your mediumship.”” To this there was no demur; no
attempt was made to insist upon the execution of that
particular picture. In the evening I put a closed
letter to my guide between my slates, after May
Bangs had seen the exterior of the envelope, and
received a reply (for the methods I must refer the
reader to Chapter VIL). The principal question I
had asked was, *“ Would she (Iola) give me a full-
length portrait of herself on the following Monday,
March 1?2 I give extracts from her reply :(—

I know just what you want...... I can come in like-
ness on the smaller canvas, but I think you had better
select a larger and more panel shape, considerably
longer one way than the other; it will be more
artistic and shapely...... It may seem strange to you

“that I should make such a request of you, but I do so
because I can see that opportinities will not be favour-
able again, but I want you to sit for Hypatia’s portrait
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left the house to get my lunch at the Annex Hotel,
two miles distant. For a full description of the
‘execution of this picture and of that of Hypatia I
must refer the reader to Chapter VIL. It is sufficient
to say here that Hypatia was successfully precipitated
at 4 p.m.” "About 8.30 May Bangs came to me with
two straight canvases, saying: ‘“I have found two
canvases not warped. Would you sooner use these
than the ones we nailed up?” I said: “No; we will
stick to the warped canvases”’; and we got them down
from the wall and used them.

That evening I wrote a letter to Iola; and, among
other things, I asked what was the meaning of this
volte face—i.c., asking me to sit for a picture of
Hypatia after doing all she could at Rochester to
prevent me from getting it. Four sheets of blank
paper, marked with a private mark, were put in the
letter for reply, and the envelope closed with gum.
The next morning, Tuesday, March 2, I took this letter
to May Bangs, and sat with her for reply. Here are
extracts from the answering letter :—

Regarding the messages at Rochester in regard to
Hypatia's portrait, I will simply say I was influenced
in my communications by Prof. H——. You under-

~stand......and when I was free and independent I
communicated direct. I am delighted that you fol-
- lowed my wish, I should indeed have been dis-
~ appointed had you returned to England without it.
- It was simply a case of one spirit trying to dominate
" over another. These experiences you must not give
~ to the world now ; the time will come when all those
undeveloped communications will oceur...... Thos. J.
Hudson i entlrely responsxble for the message glven
=put let it pass... . =
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writing was generally clear and easy to decipher.
As she had never read any psychic literature, the
references that appeared were of special value. Our
last séance was at New York, on March 18, 1909,
for the special benefit of Dr. Jas. Hyslop. Dr. Funk
was also present. Mrs. Georgia had never met him
before that evening, and had not read his work,
The Widow’s Mite. In the middle of the sitting
Dr. Funk asked a question of Hudson: * You wrote
me g letter, Dr. Hudson, a few days before your death.
Can you tell me to what it referred ?”’ The reply
flowed from the hand of my friend at once: ‘It was
about & little coin.” I wish that my readers would
refer to page 507 of The Widow’s Mite to see the
significance of this answer. The papers written at
this sitting are in the possession of Dr. Hyslop, who,
I believe, had subsequent sittings with Mrs. Georgia.

It may be put forward that a young dramatist who
has so much imaginative power as Mrs. Georgia is
capable of inventing, without control from the other
side, the situations created in our sittings and the
crude dialogues of which they form a part. I admit
that such an idea crossed my mind ; but it was soon
dispelled when watching the facility with which she
wrote from right to left. The rapidity and ease with
which she accomplished this mirror-writing gave no
time for constructive thought. Moreover, it would
have been impossible for her to invent the accurate
reminiscences of Iola.

I cannot account for Dr. Hudson’s trick in trying
to prevent me sitting for a picture of Hypatia, nor for
his persuading Iola to lend her name to the deception.
Probably he wished to make his message the most
important feature of the account he knew I was about





















CuapTER VI.

MANIFESTATIONS AT TOLEDO, OHIO

The Psychic Riddle—I hear some of the same voices as those
described by Dr. Funk—Electrical conditions in the United" States
and Canada in winter—The reason of the success of investigators
around the Great Lakes—The Jonsons at Toledo—Opinions of a
detective officer of known ability—The first sitting—Materialised
hands—A trumpet séance—First materialisation séance—A spirit
addresses me by my full name—Jonson sits outside the cabinet—
Medium and spirits in sight together—Cleopatra appears—John
Nicholson—An abortive séance—Interesting communication by
Grayfeather, o N.A, Indian—Second materialisation séance—Forty
forms appear—Identification—Idiosynerasies of each spirit form—
Sitting with Mrs. Jonson alone—Hypatia—Materialisation séance
alone with both Jonsons—Iola fulfils a promise—Viola rises out of
the floor—Kitty—S8itting with Mr. and Mrs. Jonson in the cabinet
—The illuminated robe—Kitty renounces her father—MeBlin the
engineer — The farewell séance—Abdullah— Tim O’Brien—Dis-
cussion as to the possibility of fraud—Members of the Council of
the English Society for Psychical Research find out that there are
such phenomens as telekinesis and materialisation—Mrs. Alexander
—Etherealisations—Whitesnow—Differences in accent of American
and English spirits—A new psychic in Toledo, Miss Ada Besinnet
—The whistling—Violent movements of the table—Professor
Hyslop’s opinion—Author’s opinion—Mind-reading no explanation.

Resvers of The Psychic Riddle, by Dr. I. K. Funk
(1907), may be interested in knowing that, through
the great kindness of friends in Rochester, N.Y., I
was able to sit with the psychic mentioned in that
book under the same conditions as those deseribed by
its author. Since my friend Dr. Funk had his sittings,
thig lady had been at death’s door. She was now inher
‘seventy-eighth year, so perhaps I may be correct in
193 o
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thinking that—as tests—my sittings were as useful
ag his, though the first was a failure and the other
two were cut short by Dr. Hossack, the medium’s
control, on account of the weakness of her heart.

Much discussion has arisen over this psychic. She
is very deaf. How any sane person who has heard
“Red Jacket ” or the “ Laughing Spirit”’ can imagine
that the voices emanate from this frail old lady passes
my comprehension. Red Jacket talks as loudly as,
and more fluently than, John King, the principal
control of Cecil Husk.

Before I attempt to describe the manifestations at
Toledo, Ohio, I must remind my readers that the
atmospheric conditions in the northern part of the
United States are different from those in this country
or any part of Europe. For about sixty days in the
year, when the thermometer is down to about zero
and the air very clear, it is possible, anywhere between
Rochester and Denver, by sliding along the carpet, to
light a gas jet with a finger ; T have not yet met any
American, man or woman, who has not done this or
seen it done. In this region children play practical
jokes on their parents by sliding up to them and
kissing them on the cheek, when a spark passes,
causing the sensation of a pinprick. We are ignorant
of the causes of many phenomena, but we do know
that the vibrations required to give the best results in
peychical research are closely allied to those of the
electrical group. It is to this highly-charged con-
dition of the atmosphere in winter that the success of
investigators is chiefly due; of this there is no doubt
"whatever. We must remember, too, that the original
inhabitants of this vast territory were very near to
Nature, and were pure spiritualists; the earth is strewn
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(I possess a copy of the record) was as successful as
those I am about to describe. He has watched these
mediums carefully for years, and assured me that
they were genuine. After sitting with them several
times, always in the afternoon, I am certain he is
right.

The first séance I had with the Jonsons was on
January 4, 1909. There were three other sitters—a
Mr. and Mrs. Z. and a relative of theirs—who kindly
allowed me to join their private circle. Mr. Z. and
I carefully examined the cabinet, and found nothing
in it to arouse suspicion. The atmospheric condi-
tions were bad; it was raining. The light was
regulated from the cabinet, and was sufficient for
us to see one another’s features at a distance of six
feet, and to read a watch with a white face. The
lower part of the curtains of the cabinet were drawn
back to the side, and a cloth was secured across the
lower half of the cabinet. In front of this, on three
chairs, sat, from left to right, Mr. Z., the relative
(whom I will here call Mrs. M.), and Jonson, holding
hands. When they had settled themselves, a sheet
was tied over them up to their necks, so that their
faces only were in view. Opposite to the three
persons thus sitting on chairs, outside the cabinet,
and at a distance of three feet from them, were three
chairs occupied by Mrs. Z., myself, and Mrs. Jonson.
Thus, Mrs. Z. was sitting direetly opposite to Mr. Z.,
I was sitting opposite to Mrs. M., and Mrs. Jonson
was facing her husband.

First a pair of hands of delicate shape appeared
over the heads of Mr. Z. and Mrs. M.; then, at
various times, single hands appeared, one small and
delicate, the other larger, and no less delicate ; the
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latter had a ring on one of the fingers. A hand
manifested twenty times or more, several times over
Mr. Z., and at least four times stroking the right
side of his face (that is, the furthest possible point
from the medium, whose right hand was held by
Mrs. M.). ‘

I rose from my chair, and took both Jonson’s hands
in my right hand ; stretching out my left hand, I was
touched by a visible spirit hand that showed over the
head of Mrs. M. Two notes were thrown out of the
cabinet, one from a spirit guide of Mrs. Z. and one
from a spirit child of Mrs. M. The two hands
appeared simultaneously four or five times. A
graphophone, the mouth of which showed beyond
the right side of the cabinet, played several times;
the starting-lever could not have been reached by the
disengaged hand of the medium.

I threw my handkerchief into the cabinet, between
Mr. Z. and Mrs. M. In a few seconds it was thrown
out to me, with hard knots in three of the corners.
This also happened to Mrs. Z. Mrs. Jonson was
sitting by my side all the fime, and had no part in
the performance; Jonson was in partial trance.

About an hour after we had sat down, this part of
the séance came to an end; the lights were lit, and
the windows opened for ten minutes to let in some air
to revive Jonson, who was somewhat distressed. We
then formed a cirele in the middle of the room, with
a trumpet in the centre. Jonson became fully con-
trolled by ¢ Grayfeather,” an Indian, who spoke in a
different voice from that of the medium. Vibrations
were maintained by a small musical-box under the
control of Mrs. Jonson. During the sitting this box
was carried round over the heads of all the sitters,
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two hands. He then proceeded to give me a little
advice in a loud voice, being apparently under the
impression that I had never attended a séance before.
‘““When spirit squaw come you no say, ‘Who are
you?’ ‘What your name?’ You say, ‘How are
you? Very glad to see you.’” Next time squaw come
p’raps she give you her name.” While he was thus
talking the cabinet curtain opened, and & man went
straight across to Mr. Z., who recognised him as his
deceased brother and returned to the cabinet with
him.

Including some repetitions, fifteen or sixteen
materialised forms emerged from the cabinet and
conversed with their friends while Jonson was outside
of it ; six or eight came after Grayfeather had taken
him inside—all these in addition to the familiar
gpirits, the habitués of the cabinet. One of the
visitors was a nun, who had a very spirituelle
countenance and wore a bright silver cross about four
inches long. She came specially for Mrs. Z.; but, at
the request of the latter lady, she walked well out
into the light in order that I should be able to see
her plainly. The effort was too much for her, and
ghe doubled up, instead of gradually descending into
the floor, which is the usual mode of disappearance.
Each member of the circle was visited by at least two
friends who were recognised. Two or three men
came to me whom I was not able o identify properly,
one making semaphore signs with his arms.

One curious incident oceurred while Jonson was
still in view. Grayfeather shouted out, “Go away,
go back in box” (cabinet).

Q.: ““ What is the matter, Grayfeather ?”

Grayfeather: ‘ Me tell him, No! Go back to box
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Jonson, who at first had been possessed by Gray-
feather, came partly out of trance; Grayfeather left,
and an English bluejacket controlled the medium.
He used shocking language, I regret to say, and when
asked to depart by Mrs. Jonson in a very civil way,
refused, saying,  He had as much right to be there
ags we had.”” By-and-by, however, he was persuaded
to get out of Jonson; Grayfeather resumed control,
and took the medium inside the cabinet. From there
he called to me, ‘‘ the chief from across the big pond,”
to come and sit with him in the cabinet, saying: ““I
want to draw from him. I no draw from Squaw
Jonson, she not well to-night.” I accordingly took
my chair inside, and the following dialogue took
place :—

(58) Grayfeather: I see you yesterday in another
wigwam. Ydu not get much there.”

o Admiral Moore: “Oh, yes, we did, Grayfeather !
We had a good time; and Viola, Kitty, and Tim came
to speak to us from here.”

Grayfeather: “Ugh! Ugh! I see you with two
other chiefs.”

Q.: *“ Well, who were they?”

A.: “I think one Hyslop. (Wrong.) I no want
mention names. Chief Yaryan there. (Correct.) You
think I no see you. I see you in morning go into a
wigwam—yes, big stone building—and get book,
serateh paper.”

Q.: “ Do you mean I wrote in a book ?”

A.: “Ugh! No, you read book. (Correct.) Young
Squaw come to you and ask you for wampum (money).
You say: ¢ Wo! Wo! Wo!’”

Admiral Moore: * That is a libel, Grayfeather. I
made no difficulty with the young woman.”
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Now, what happened was this. The previous
morning I had oceasion to go to the public library
in Toledo to return a book, and at the same time
borrowed another, from which I copied an extract
(scratch paper). The clerk returned me two dollars
paid as deposit the day before. The young woman
said later, “I must ask you for twenty-five cents.”
“What for?” I inquired. Answer: “We always
charge twenty-five cents in addition to the deposit, in
case of the book sustaining any injury.” I put down
the *quarter’ without demur; but I felt mildly
indignant, as I considered the two dollars deposit
ought to cover all risks.

The séance with the other psychic the previous
afternoon will be alluded to later in this chapter.
Soon after the above conversation I was dismissed
from the cabinet, and Grayfeather said, ‘I come out.”
He tried sitting outside, with me beside him, but it
was no good. He left Jonson with a violent jerk
(always a bad sign), and the medium came slowly
to himself. Grayfeather remarked, before leaving
Jongon: “I sick; no power” (beating the medium’s
breast with heavy thumps); “no wampum for my
medium ; but no good talk any more, like a squaw.”
On my offering the usual fee, Jonson declined taking
i, saying, ‘“ We never accept anything when no forms
appear.”

The above incident is worthy of a few minutes’
consideration. Mr, Yaryan was with me on the
previous day at the house of Mrs. Alexander, a new
medium; but he had no intention of going ten
minutes before we started. It was quite an after-
thought; he suddenly put off a business engagement
to accompany me. He and I were unknown to the
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medium we sat with, and -that same medium is
unknown to Jonson. The name of my friend
Dr. Hyslop had been mentioned before the Jonson
séance commenced; but, if Grayfeather knew any-
thing at all about my thoughts of that gentleman, he
would have known that, if no other investigator were
available in the United States, I would not sit in his
company at a séance (for reasons wholly impersonal)-
In all essentials the story of what happened in the
publie library is quite true; not only did Grayfeather,
apparently, see what took place, but could read my
thoughts when the quarter-dollar was demanded.

The following explanations may occur to those who
read this:—

(@) The medium of the previous a.fternoon and the
clerk at the library told the Jonsons of the various
incidents.

(b) Jonson dogged me all day.

(¢) Grayfeather read my sub-conscious mind.

(@ My guide was with me throughout, and told
Grayfeather the facts, as a test, no other phenomena
being available.

(e) Grayfeather followed me about, and was aware
of every action and thoughf.

Replies : —

(a) This is so intrinsically improbable as to need
no denial.

(b) Had this been so, surely I should have seen him
in the room of the library! In his normal state he
could not read my thoughts.

(©) If this were so, Grayfeather would have been
more accurate in his statement about my compa.nions

(d) I cannot be sure, but I think this is t;he most
reasonable explanation.






208 MANIFESTATIONS AT TOLEDO, OHIO

clearly enough for recognition. These were Viola and
Edna, thenun. Viola is a very lively girl of eighteen or
nineteen, with long streaming hair; she touched my
hand with hers. Edna eame out four or five times,
and gave me opportunities to see her face, dress, and
cross quite plainly; Iola brought my father and-
mother. On one occasion I went to the entrance of
the eabinet, and saw two forms together, which I soon
discovered were my parents, and. the small form of
Iola behind them,

Cleopatra manifested. This afternoon she was
about 5 ft. 9 in. in height, and not so big as on the first
occasion. She clearly said that she was the Egyptian
Queen, and was glad to come to me, and that she
intended to accompany me ‘West.”” Around her
forehead was the same silver band or crown, and she
had the same majestic mien.

One word of explanation here. I consulted with
my friends in this small private circle as to their
interpretation of the term ¢ identification.” ¢ Do you
mean,” I asked, ¢ that you recognise your friends
every time by their features?” The reply, in effect,
was: ‘“ No, we identify them by their general appear-
ance; we cannot always see the face distinctly enough
to be able to say that it is our friend. We sometimes
geo the features, but not every time. Each spirit form
has its own individual actions of arms and hands.
Some put their hands above their heads; some cross
their arms; others have a particular dress. Once
assumed, those idiosyncrasies are exhibited on every
oteasion that they appear; but the forms vary in
height according to conditions.” Mr. Yaryan, upon
whose experience I place great value, though I never
sat with him at the Jonsons, attached large importance
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I have, below, given reasons for my belief that there
are no confederates.

(69) But to return to this particular séance. Jonson
was outside the cabinet for at least half the time that
the materialisations appeared. The gait and move-
ment of the arms of Cleopatra were the same as on
the previous occasion. *‘ Jeanie,” a Scotch girl, came
out on both occasions, dressed in plaid. One of the
most interesting incidents in the séance was the re-
appearance, after many months, of ¢ Martha,” an old
maid of the Yaryans’, in proper servant’s dress, apron,
bib, and so forth. Mrs. Yaryan had told me about
her the day before; the girl admitted that this was
what enabled her to manifest. One of the prettiest
sights was to see a little Indian girl called ‘* Oviola,”
below medium height, skip out into the circle. Of
course, I did not know her or Martha ; but they were
both clearly recognised by the other members of the
circle. During this séance I saw several forms de-
materialise, two or three outside the cabinet; one
male form did it deliberately, to show me how it was
accomplished, and Cleopatra dematerialised from feet
upwards.

The next morning, Sunday, January 17, I went to
Chicago, and returned to Toledo on January 24.

On Monday, January 25, 1909. I sat with Mrs.
Jonson alone in the cabinet, 2 to 2.45 p.m. She was
not well, having been up all night nursing a grandson
who was dangerously ill. .

(60) There was one attempt at etherealisation by
my father. Violacame first to talk to ¢ Uncle Moore.”
All the spirits used the frumpet, except ¢ Crotcho ™
(or Crooked Stick), an Indian girl, who spoke through
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Kitty then went on talking like Viola, without the
assistance of the trumpet, in the most natural way
for some minutes; when she used a slang expression
Mrs. Jonson pulled her up. Once she quite aptly
used the word “exclusive,” for which she was duly
praised. She said: ““ Unele Moore, my age when I
came here was thirteen fifty (thirteen and a half); I
am now over twenty; and do you know when I come
here I feel just as I was, thirteen fifty ? Can you
explain that ?” .

Admiral Moore: “No, I cannot, Kitty; but why
don’t you pull your stockings up ?”’

A.: “Because I ain’t got no garters.”

Q.: “Don’t you wear shoes?”

A.: “No, I don’t want to wear shoes; but I must
go now, as others want to come.”

My mother spoke a little, and then came MecBlin,
the engineer, who announced himself by the snorts of
the locomotive, admirably done through the trumpet.
As soon as the engine had, so to speak, arrived, he
said he was glad to see me, that he was an engineer
who had been drowned in Lake Superior some years
ago.

Q.: ““ What are you doing now ?”

A.: “0Oh! We have shops over there; I am doing
much the same sort of work.”

Q.: ““But what shall I do when my time comes to
pass over? I am a sailor. You have got no sea.”

A.: “Have you ever been over here ?"" I answered
“ No.”

MeBlin : ¢ Well, how do you know ? Ttell you, there
is a replica (sic) of everything on earth.” Affer a few
more words, the engine started again, ““ Puff, puff......
puff, puff, puff!” The sports became fainter and






220 MANIFESTATIONS AT TOLEDO, OHIO

in whispers, saying she was ‘“going with me.” It
was a good representation, the face a good likeness,
and the height and dimensions of the figure were
correct. She stopped at the entrance of the cabinet
rather too long, and dematerialised in an unnatural
manner. During this séance I saw several spirits
dematerialise ; some descended into the floor slowly
and, so to speak, naturally ; it was possible to follow
their heads with the eye until the shoulders were level
with the carpet. Others doubled up before they dis-
sipated, and a few fell over on one side.

My father and mother came fogether, the former
wearing spectacles. Behind them I could defect a
third form, of the right height and size of Iola; but,
as she was in the shadow of the eabinet, I was not
able, on this second appearance, to see the features.
. Hypatia and Cleopatra both materialised, and Edna,
the nun, came four times. '

Viola carried out her threat of Saturday. She was
the seventh form that appeared. I heard an exclama-
tion of surprise on my left from Mrs. Z., and there
was the spirit, with the long hair, standing in front of

"her. She had sprung up from the floor outside the

cabinet. One old relative appeared to me, whom I
recognised. I kissed her, as I would when she was in
earth life, and she returned it; but the effort was too
much for her, and she fell over on her side and
vanished. :

Abdullah came as an etherealisation, just as he did
on a previous occasion when I sat alone.

One spirit materialised who was familiar to the
. other members of the eircle, but not to me. This
was ‘‘ the chemist doctor.” Mr. Z. and I interviewed
him at the entrance of the cabinet. He told me he
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heard of any instance where a definite charge has been
brought against them and proved. All I know of are
the usual slanders by other competing mediums, by
well-intentioned friends of the sitters, and writings
private and publie, by authors of the arm-chair type.
These latter are quite safe; they know they will not
be prosecuted for libel, as bothlin America and England
no psychie would be able, in the hostile influences of
a court, to prove that he possessed the power that
constituted the whole question under consideration.
His gift, such as it is, is only exhibited under favour-
able conditions. Any cowardly ink-slinger can assail
any medium with impunity.

As Jonson sits outside his cabinet for a part of
every séance, and his wife scarcely ever goes near
him, the only question that can be raised by the most
rabid sceptic is that of several confederates at each
géance. I consider that this may be ignored, for the
following reasons :—

{(a) They could not enter from below or from out-
gide the house without observation, nor could they
come by the staircase without passing the members
of the circle ; in cases when the sitters were over nine
in number, they would have to go through the circle.

(b) With the exception of Kitty, who appeared to
me to be almost as solid as life, and has manifested
nearly the same size for seven years, not one of the
materialisations at Jonson’s séances looked mortal.
The faces were not unpleasing; but the features,
expression, and colour were distinctly ‘‘uncanny.”
Nor were the forms, in my judgment, substantial. I
came away with the fixed impression that there was,
in these forms, a foundation of attenuated matter, and
that any part could be caused by the spirit to solidify,
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there was a tambourine accompaniment. As before,
the magnificent whistling was repeated several times,
and on thig evening, at one time, there were two
spirits whistling at the same moment. The quality
of the spirit-singing was Jsuperior to that on the
previous occasion. One song alone was repeated with
the spirit accompaniment five times for my edification.

There were some little clouds about the room, of
the consistency of cigar smoke, but no etherealisations.
Tongues of spirit-light issued from the body of the
peychic; they were about one-third of an inch broad
at one end, and tapered away for a length of about
one and a-half inches, to nothing. I was touched on
the head and hand several times.

Writing in fire was attempted, but it was not so
successful as usual. This curious phase is one I had
never heard of before. Names are traced in the air
in front of the sitter in letters of bright light; the
effect is not permanent, and the beginning of a letter
disappears before the end is completed. It is a
phenomenon which has to be followed with very
striet attention.

After we had been sitting two hours the violent
physical phenomena commenced. The table was
twice lifted completely off the floor and swayed back-
wards and forwards in the air three or four inches
above the carpet. Finally, Mrs. Moore was brought
by a hand three-quarters of the distance round the
table, and stood with her left hand in my right hand
while the table was opened and shut twice, dises were
changed in the graphophone, and the instrument
started and stopped by some unknown agency.

Just as the psychie was coming out of trance,
Sankey’s refrain, ‘* It is well with my soul,” was being
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sung for the second or third time that evening. This
brought in an unhappy, sobbing spirit, and the
machine had to be stopped by Mrs. Moore, as she
said these mournful spirits affected her charge
injuriously.

I have enjoyed opportunities of discussing with
Professor Hyslop the phenomena that occur while .
Miss Besinnet is in trance; he had sat with her, and
I am glad to say we agreed on two points: (a) That
she and Mrs. Murray Moore are beyond suspicion as
to the honesty of the proceedings; (b) that this
young lady will be the means of solving some interest-
ing problems and throwing new light on happenings
which some investigators have hitherto considered
are due to conscious fraud.

Here, however, we part company. It is no doubt
true that the muscles of the psychic’s throat have
been found to act in unison with the mysterious
singing and whistling ; it has also been shown (by a
flagh-light photograph that was once taken with Mrs.
Moore’s permission) that her disengaged hand has
been detected holding a tambourine in the air; but
the Professor assumes from this (he has said it on the
platform and to me) that, while in trance, she does
the singing and whistling, and that she is the prime
cause of every phenomenon, either with or without
the aid of extraneous intelligences. To this I give a
positive denial. The sympathetic action of the
muscles of a medium when physical phenomena are
in progress is a known fact. It was affirmed by
Italian scientists not long ago in the case of Husapia ;
but I assert that Miss Besinnet, with her own physical
organs, could not execute the singing or whistling
without her neighbour knowing it; could not drag a
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people. When I have said all that it is possible to
- say I shall not have given my most cogent reasons
for the belief that is in me.

In Miss Ada Besinnet we have a medium of the
highest promise. I hope her friends will not allow
her to sit with anyone who has not educated himself
up to the ‘point of conviction on the subject of
telekinesis and materialisation ; for, if they do, I am
afraid she will be misunderstood.
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alort. I will leave you to judge of what we obtained
there. We were told by friends who had visited them
to write our questions before going to the house, and
place them, with a number of blank sheets of stamped
or initialed paper, inside an envelope gummed and
gealed. This we did, using paper from a Toledo hotel
that was decorated with a gilt monogram. Wereached
Chicago early on the following morning. At nine
o'clock we had found the Bangs’s residence, and
secured an immediate séance, before the arrival of
their numerous clients. We sat with Miss May
Bangs. To this day she is ignorant of our names
or where we came from ; nor had she any inkling of
our visit or its purpose. We accompanied her, each
in turn, into & comfortable little boudoir on the sunny
side of the house, looking out on a bit of lawn; the
only window remained open. In the centre of the
room was.a table, four feet square, covered with a
woollen cloth. The medium sat opposite to me, about
a foot or more from the table; the only object on the
table was an open inkstand. I said I had brought
with me some questions in & sealed envelope, and
hoped to obtain replies through her mediumship.
She said, “ We will try.” She then fetched a pair
of hinged slates, the frames of which were covered
with dark cloth, gave them to me, and resumed her
seat, saying: “Place your letter between the slates,
close them, and secure thém with these stout rubber
bands; lay the slates on the table, in front of you, and
place both hands flat on top of them.”

The medium'’s instructions having been carried out,
we engaged in general conversation. Three times she
interrupted the talk to ask, ¢ Is this name or place
correctly spelt?” (foreign names mentioned in my
questions), showing that some knowledge of what I
had written was reaching her. If I assented, or made
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signature at the bottom of it) differs from that which
contained replies to my first four questions.

It is not claimed that this writing is done by spirit
friends themselves, but, at their dictation, by the
medium’s control, who has become expert in this
form of manifestation.

Can telepathy account for these replies? Can it
explain the transfer of the ink from the bottle on the
table to the folded blank pages within the sealed
envelope between the slates under my hands? It
would take a very fast writer at least an hour and
a-quarter to write what the spirit performed in half-
an-hour, and this is leaving out of consideration the
deliberation required for penning the involved replies
to my questions. I regret that they are of such a
personal nature that I cannot even send you extracts.

My brother’s replies covered about thirteen pages;
among them were three signed notes from three
different spirit friends who had come to him in my
house here, or at Detroit, and at the Jonsons’, in
Toledo. ‘

On the way up from New York I had heard a great
deal of evil about the Bangs Sisters; and I had also
seen five of the pictures done, as their owners told
me, in their presence, within three feet of them, by
invisible agency, and through the mediumship of these
women, whose only participation in the production
was that they held the canvases. I wished to-make a
thorough test of both letters and pictures. Many
people in London were much interested in the
Canadian gentleman’s account. It had been the
theme of discussion, and I was determined not to
return to England without making the best attempt
I could to solve the mystery.

I arrived at Chicago on the afternoon of Sunday, .
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resumed our original seats. We had been sitting
forty minutes when the right and left edges of the
canvas began to darken, and the face and bust
suddenly appeared. It was finished in thirty-five
minutes—.e., one hour and fifteen minutes from the
time we first sat down. On separating the two
canvases, it was found that the picture was on the
further side of the one nearest to me, and the
material was quite damp; the other canvas, which
had been pressing against it all the time, was unsopiled.
The stuff comes off on the finger, a smutty, oily
substance. This must be remembered, as it negatives
the supposition that chalks or pastels only are used.

The actual picture, therefore, took thirty-five
minutes to precipitate. It is richer in tone now than
it was when put on a sofa after the sitting, but in
other respects just the same. The likeness to the
cartes-de-visite in my dollar-pocket is not remarkable,
but there are points about it which show that the
invisible workers had access to these photographs.

We now wanted to find out which one of the other
photographs in my possession it was the wish of my
guide I should bring on the 20th, the day appointed
for my next picture. Without the psychics seeing
them, I laid out five under the cover of a card, face
downwards. May Bangs said : ‘ Not the little one”
(there was one taken at a very early age). ¢ The
one nearest to me is a profile picture.” (Correct.)
“ She rather objects to the old-fashioned style of the
hair, but selects that as she sees you like it best.”
(Correct.)

During the sitting we communicated occasionally
~ with the spirits by raps. I understood that the
invisibles used the Morse code.
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(68) January 19, 1909. 10 to 12 (noon). Atmo-
spheric conditions good. I took to the Bangs Sisters
a letter containing two sheets (four pages) of ques-
tions. In the envelope I put in four blank sheets of
hotel paper marked with a private mark. The
envelope which contained these six sheets was
gummed and sealed with my signet-ring. I had
written twenty-three questions to my guide. I was
received by May Bangs in the same small room, and,
as before, the room was flooded with light. I put the
letter between her two slates, which are covered with
woollen at the edges so as to exclude the faintest ray of
light. She took hold of the double slate ends with
one hand while I put four rubber bands round the
slates, as I had done two days previously. The slates
were then put on the table, the same little vessel of
ink was placed on top, and over all the bristol-board
before mentioned. From this moment May Bangs
had nothing to do with the slates; they were in my
own possession under my hands. The psychic and I
sat opposite to one another, she leaning back in her
chair, writing on a pad of paper.

After we had -been sitting, talking, for a quarter of
an hour, May Bangs began telling me what my ques-
tions were, and answering some of them. Presently
she said: * Tear off the corner of one of your visiting-
cards, so that you can identify it again ; put it on the
slates,and we will see what happens toit.” About fifteen
minutes later she said: ‘“ Why do you write to your
relative in such a formal style? Write a postscript
on a piece of paper, naming your wife in the same
familiar way as you would if writing to this spirit in
life.” This I did without her seeing what I had
written, and put the piece of. paper, doubled up, also
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wag put over all. We held the card and slates
together for about five minutes; she then leant back
in her seat and occasionally wrote on her pad, talking
all the time. She told me the contents of my letter
to Sir A. G.

The reply took one and a half hours to write;
probably my changing the conditions in the room
had some effect in delaying the writing. There was
& note from Iola on the back of my short letter to
Sir A. G., which referred to some chaff that occurred
during the sitting with reference to certain erroneous
gpelling in a previous letter. On the outside of the
envelope were the words * From Sir A. G.,” in hand-
writing different to the above note and also to the
writing of the reply letter. The signature of the latter
bore some resemblance to that of my friend in earth
life, but not sufficiently so as to be quite sure that it
was his.

At 4 p.m. this letter was posted to Sir William
Crookes. .

'(71) On the same evening, January 21, 1909. I
sat with May Bangs from 7.15 to 8.50 for a reply to a
letter I had written in the afternoon to Cleopatra. The
atmospheric conditions were bad. It was raining,
and the air was heavy and close. This lefter also
occupied an hour and a half. The psychic sat in her
usual place. As.before, I used my own ink mixed
with lithium, my own slates and bands. The con-
versa.lnon of May Bangs showed some knowledge of
the_ contents of my letter, but not of all.

- My letter contained a request that Cleopatra would
cause her portrait to be precipitated at 10.30 on the
following miorning,..and. .began 'in this way: * Will
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you precipitate your portrait on the canvas to-morrow
at 10.80, and will you add such words or signs as will
be recognised by an experienced student of Egyptian
history 2"

The following are extracts from the reply :—

My good friend of Earth, You have been told that
I have come into your life for particular purposes,
and it is true. A long, long time have I been on the
gpirit side of life. Ages it is as you calculate time,
and during that period I have passed into realms far
remote -from earth. All that was near and dear to
me of your sphere have long, long since joined me,
and also advanced through numberless spheres.
Truth is ever uppermost in the soul’s ambition, and
the time has come when mortals shall come further
into the light.. There are many mysteries that only
spirits of long time, experience, and study can impart
to those of your sphere with any degree of under-
standing and practical application. So it is that I
have come into your life to aid in this very desirable
work and I have chosen you as my subject through
whom to work. I know of your earnest honest desire
to fathom for yourself and the world this great
momentous question. And I am bringing to you
these different phenomena in evidence of my presence
in introduction of my identity. I am very desirous
............ you my portrait through this influence and
the good artist that is also high and proficient in his
art knowledge that you may know me better. And
so from that chain of harmony end receptivity that
will ensure the highest spiritual good. In brief, I
desire to come to you through your own psychie
power and receptivity that is gradually unfolding as
you continue in your research.

I promise to come to you in likeness, dress, and all
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Soon after this phenomenon occurred I opened the
slates and the letter. There was no reply; the blank
sheets which I had, as usual, enclosed with my letter
remained blank ; there was not a word on them.

(74) January 28, 1909. I wanted & smaller copy
of the profile picture which had been precipitated on
January 20. The original picture was placed vertically
on the table, and the new canvases behind it. This
form commenced profile to left, and changed round
during the process of precipitation. The dress was
the colour of pale lavender.

On January 24, I left Chicago for Toledo, leaving
directions with the Bangs Sisters for the despatch
of the last (small) picture to me, and the others to
England.

(75) I arrived at Rochester on February 6. On
February 14, I received a letter from Sir William
Crookes, dated 7 Kensington Park Gardens, Feb-
ruary 4, 1909 :—

Dear Apmirar Moore,—I received your interesting
letter a few days ago, and at once tested the ink for
lithium, with the following result :—

A word was cut from sheet 4 of Sir A. G.’s letter,
and it was burnt in the spectroscope. Abundant
evidence of lithium was obtained.

A blot of ink at the foot of the game sheet also
contained much lithium.

A piece of blank paper from the same sheet con-
tained no lithium.

A word from Sister ...... 's letter at the back of
yours contained plenty of lithium.

A piece of the picture of the hotel, in printing ink,






260 THE BANGS SISTERS AT CHICAGO

¢ lithium.” The psychic and I had got by that time
on the terms of fellow students, and she was as much
interested as I was in this test. This much I knew :
that if, perchance, I had let the word escape me, it
would have conveyed nothing to her, and she could
not have known where to get the citrate, nor, indeed,
what to ask for. But, naturally, my mere assertion
of this would nof have satisfied Sir William.

Having plenty of time, I returned to Chicago (600
miles), and visited May Bangs on the morning of
February 27,1909, with every sign of wanting another
test letter, taking my own materials, together with a
small bottle of common ink. The sealed letter this
time was written to a mutual friend of Sir William’s
and mine, and the usual four blank sheets of hotel
paper were enclosed. The ink used in the reply has
been found by Sir William to contain no trace of
lithium.

I am greatly indebted to Sir William Crookes for so
kindly interesting himself in my investigations; his
tests have enabled me to feel sure of my ground.

In the evening of Saturday, February 27, I sat for
a reply from Iola, and obtained it in forty minutes.
The contents were chiefly about a full-length picture
of herself, to be done on Monday, March 1, and a
portrait of Hypatia which she requested me to sit for
(see Chapter V.). It was decided that both should be
precipitated on the same day.

(76) On Monday, March 1, 1909, I went to the
Bangs Sisters’ house, and found that they had sent to
the town for two panel canvases, and there was con-
siderable delay. At last they arrived, covered with
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paper that was wet, and I exposed them in the sun
for about twenty-five minutes to dry. We sat for the
full-length picture of Iola at 11.40. At 11.46 the
figure appeared on the further side of the canvas next
to me. It was roughly finished by 11.51, and placed
on a chair at the side of the room, still developing.
At 12.10 we were told to cover it over and leave it,
and return at 8 p.m. The mediums were not dis-
engaged till 8.30, when we sat opposite the picture
again for twenty minutes. Some changes had oceurred
in the interval, improving the picture much. When
I left at 12.10 I had expressed the opinion that
the figure—then with bare arms—was too girlish, and
I had also wished for a locket and chain to be put on
the neck. I left a locket, similar to the one worn by
Iola in earth life, close to the picture. On my return
the arms were covered with sleeves, and the chain and
locket were round the neck ; the dress also had been
finished with embroidery, efc., and other improve-
ments had taken place.

At 7.80 p.m. I returned to the house, and found the
picture had undergone further improvements, especi-
ally in the sky and background. I mentally desired
that the locket should be made larger, and that the
monogram should be impressed upon it. Now occurred
a very remarkable instance of invisible power. Nobody
was present when I inspected the locket on this ocea-
sion ; the mediums were not at home; I removed the.
locket at the foot of the picture, and took it away
with me. My next visit was at 10.20 the following
morning, March 2, 1909. I then found that the
monogram had been imprinted on the locket, not exactly
a copy of the raised letters on the real locket in my
possession, but the three correct letters were there;
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that the spirit is over-anxious to manifest in a way the
mind suggests, the knowledge of which is perfectly
clear to the spirit when in its fres atmosphere—but
when returning to manifest to mortals the atmosphere
and all the conditions pertaining or surrounding to
this life is so dense and clouded, that for the time
being memory of these matters are renewed only as
you make reference to them; thus again the Science
of Spirit communicating with mortals is so intricate
that it is quite difficult to master this alone, without
entering into other branches; or is it designed by the
Great overwhelming power, that Intelligence men call
God, that mortals should be able to penetrate all per-
teining to this or higher life? Were it so, the people
of Earth would become very dissatisfied with life, and
more often tap (?) the time of their stay short, or, in
other words, undo the set laws of Nature. Conviction
is individual. Science in the material world can
never reach a point of understanding to explain these
things; it is utterly useless, but each member can
receive and become satisfied to his or her own under-
standing : this is all. However the law of evolution
is carrying you onward and upward until you all feel
a close correspondence in your own soul to the Great
One’s Soul, and little things like these manifestations
do and will confound the mighty. Give my very best
wishes to our great brother and co-worker, Sir
, also Sir ——. I am with them heart and
hand in this great cause and though they have been
able to reach the point where they can determine this
question for the world greater achievements are being
made right away, until in a very short time sufficient
evidence will be given that may be able to give to the
world a clear solution that shall occasion mortals to
accept it in great majority as a truth, absolutely fized

truths.
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had anything to do with the replies to my letters is
strong. Several times references were made to con-
versations that took place across the table while the
writings were in progress.

The following incidents will suffice to close the
sybject :—

(79) On Wednesday, March 3, from 11.15 a.m. to
12.15 p.m., I sat with May Bangs for a reply from
Hypatia. During the sitting I told the medium that
some gentlemen in England had discussed with me the
possibility of diseovering if the ink on the slates was
the identical ink used in the replies, by measuring
the diminution of ink in the pot. My opinion was
that we could not determine the question in this way,
and May Bangs agreed with-me. We were not using
slates on this occasion, but had put the sealed letter
under a stretched canvas; this was covered over by a
cloth tucked in all round, and the ink was on top, not
covered up. Immediately after May Bangs spoke (her
hands were quite three feet from the ink, and we were
gitting in full light), the ink fell in the pot. When
the reply was finished, I found a communication from
my guide oufside the envelope referring to a matter,
not the ink, which the psychic and I had been dis-
cussing a few minutes before. When I fook away my
letter, I was directed (through taps on the slates) to
bring some flowers in the afternoon.

I must mention here that, after I began bringing
my own materials, the slates used for communications
by taps from the unseen were the Bangs’ own slates.
It is very necessary to make this clear, for the casual
reader might suppose that the psychic and I held the
slates which contained the sealed letter.

(80) At 4 p.m. of the same day I returned with
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another sealed letter, a tea-rosebud, and two pink
carnations; these flowers I put into a glass vase nine
inches high, nearly full of water. May Bangs and I
sat for the reply to my letter at 5.10. If was broad
daylight. My letter was under a stretched canvas,
which was covered over with a red cloth tucked in all
round. On top of it I placed my own little open tin
pot full of common ink, bought in Van Buren Street
two hours before, and the corked ink-bottle.

The rosebud opened soon after we sat down. At
5.80 the flowers began to jump about spasmodically
in the vase, and worked themselves halfway round the
rim. At 5.85 the tea-rose and one carnation were
pulled down by invisible power towards the letter.
Constant commotion was going on with the flowers
in the water; ultimately the rose nearly wriggled
itself out of the glass vase.

At 5.40 I said : “I never heard of any phenomenon
of this kind being done if the eyes of the observers
were concentrated on the object.” The Bangs’ slates
were held between us, and the message rapped out,
“Look out of the window.” We both turned our
heads simultaneously towards the window ; instantly
the vase upset away from the letter, the water was
thrown upon the carpet, where it soon dried up, and
the flowers disappeared.

At 5.42, as the light in the room was fading, I
asked May Bangs to light the gas behind her; the
window blind was still kept up.

At 5.48 my little pot of ink was nearly empty. I
filled it up, by request, from the parent ink-bottle.

At 5.52 the ink bubbled away again. The pot
being empty, I filled it up a third time. We were
then told by impression, or by taps on the slate, to
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phenomenon should not have been started after a
hard day’s work. The flowers were placed in water
in the same glass vase as was used before, and the
vase put in the same position on the table, the letter
being under a stretched canvas as before.

At 7.42 we sat for a reply to the letter, and with
the hope that the flowers might be dematerialised.

(81) At 8.0 the flowers began to shiver and jump
a little, the water bubbling in the glass. The gas-jet
was lowered and shaded from the vase, but there was
enough light to see each other quite distinctly and
all objects in the room. From the first the psychic
fixed her eyes on the vase. I begged of her to
become less concentrated, as I feared a failure.
By-and-by the rose lifted itself out of the glass, and
May Bangs, apparently unable to control herseli,
reached forward and, with her hand, dashed it back
into the glass with an excited gesture. I thought the
experiment had failed; but no, the two flowers still
showed signs of animation, and kept on waggling to
and fro, and apparently becoming smaller. I seized
the glass vase with my left hand for some minutes.
A message came by impression through May Bangs:
‘Put the vase on your side of the shelf of the table.”
At 8.15 T placed it almost touching my right leg
under the table, on the shelf, well out of sight and
reach of the psychic. At 8.20 May Bangs opened &
door and shouted for her sister Lizzie to come into
the room to assist by her power. At 8.28 a message
came to turn up the light, which was done by May
Bangs. I lifted the vase; the water was there, but
the flowers had disappeared.

At 8.81 the usual taps announced that the reply to
the letter was finished. The little pot (this time
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ago,” was the reply. The development went on till
this portrait was finished to the complete satisfaction
of the husband, and the picture was laid on one side
on a chair. “Now,” said the psychics to the first
man, who had been disappointed, ‘ we will try again
to obtain for you a precipitation of your wife as she
was in earth life.”” Canvases were set up as before
“(this time not in the window, for it had become dark),
and presently a face and bust of his wife developed,
precisely as in the photograph which he had brought
into the room. It was now about 6.40 or 6.50, and I
came to the house. May Bangs opened the door for
me, and begged me to come into the séance-room to
see what had happened. On going in, I was con-
fronted by the picture of what appeared to me to be
a man—a friar. Fortunately, I said nothing to betray
my belief in the sex of the person whose portrait was
before me. I had a short conversation with the two
men. Both were highly pleased at their success in
obtaining good portraits of their wives just as they
were in earth life. They accepted the pictures, and
went away delighted.

In recent times no psychics have been so long and
go constantly under fire of criticism as the Bangs
Sisters. I record the fact, but entirely without sur-
prise. The manifestations which appear through their
mediumship are of such a startling nature as to
render it in the highest degree improbable that any-
one, however experienced he may be as an investigator,
can credit the accounts of what takes place, unless he
has actually seen the various phenomens that occur.
Many have been the efforts to show that what happens
in their presence is the effect of pure conjuring on
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their own part. All have failed. It was for some
years supposed by eritics that pictures were prepared
beforehand, and concealed by a chemical process, the
envelope, 8o to speak, disappearing on exposure to
light. It is now quite certain that such a process
does not exist; no painting of the substance of the
Bangs’ pictures can be covered over  so as to be
invisible. The only possible means of fraud is to .
substitute a ready-made picture for the second canvas
(that furthest from the sitter), and then bring it by
degrees slowly to approach the first canvas (that next
to the sitter). Kven if this were done, we have not
got very far, for the finished portrait eventually is
found on the further side of the canvas which is next
to the sitter. To achieve this it would be necessary
to turn both canvases together right round. How, in
the name of common sense, could this be done without
the sitter, who is between the two mediums, detecting
the swindle ? '

But there are two considerations which clinch the
matter: (@) Where a big picture is concerned, such as
* Cleopatra,” which measures forty inches by thirty
inches, the only possible means of making the alleged
substitution is through the window—and the window
is never opened. I have been left alone in the room
for an hour at a time, and have examined it; it is a
burglar-proof sash window, the two halves lifting up
and down in the usual way. Moreover, it would be
impossible for the sitter to be ignorant of the opening of
the window, especially in winter, for it is only two feet
nine inches from him ; it would also be impossible for
him to be blind to the shadow that the alleged substi-
tuted picture would throw upon the other canvas
or canvases. (b) Under these supposed fraudulent

T
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The theory of fraud set up to account for the replies
to letters in sealed envelopes is that the letter is got
out from between the slates or from under the stretched
frame; passed out of the closed room under a door ;
opened ; answered normally by Lizzie Bangs or some
other confederate, and returned the same way. The
ink is likewise conveyed from the room. I say that,
under the circumstances in which I sat with May
Bangs, such a feat of conjuring was impossible. In
eight cases out of twelve she had no opportunity of
touching the letters or the ink. Any attempt to
tamper with slates, stretched canvas, or ink would
have resulted in the spilling of the ink; sometimes I
used five rubber bands; on three occasions the ink was
in sight, and only one foot or fifteen inches from me.
In all cases the slates or stretched canvas were nearer
to me than to the psychic. For the moment, however,
let us suppose that this was the modus operandi. We
have yet to account for allusions in the letters to con-
versations at the table during the séance, and to the
knowledge possessed by May Bangs (the only other
person in the room) of the contents of my letter. In
at least six cases she told me the chief points (some-
times everything) of my own script while we were
sitting at the table.

The Bangs are not always successful. As far as
I could judge, the phenomena generally occurred when
the sitter was positive, like myself—a person wholly
devoid of any receptive mediumistic' faculty. Their
time is fully occupied; I was only one of many
visitors. They offered every facility for examination
of the premises, and I roamed through their rooms
alone for at least a quarter of an hour, on the average,
every day that I was in Chicago.



CrarTER VIII.

ETHEREALISATIONS AND THE DIRECT
VOICE

The knowledge of immortality for one dollar—Mrs, Wriedt—Method
of her séances—A brother officer identifies himsgelf—Iola speaks,
and refers to a Jonson séance—Josephine—Mr. Henry Clay Hodges
accompanies me to a séance—The late British Consul-General for
Cuba manifests—Obvious difference between American and English
spirits—Over-anxiety to communicate prevents manifestation—
Sir W. W. identifies himself—Dr, Sharp, Mrs, Wriedt’s control,
speaks clearly at every séance—Commander Scott Willcox manifests
—DMy guide tells me whatIwas doing the previous day—This happens
several times—The pale lavender dress—A child grown up in spirit
life—The spirit of Captain Calver, R.N.—The spirit of Captain
Andrew Balfour, R.N,—Iola and my brother-in-law—Mr. Kaiser—
Dr. Kurgan speaks—Tim, from Jonson’s cabinet—People of different
degrees of spiritual advancement can live together in the spheres—
Buildings formed by concentration of the vibrations—Dr. Thomson
Jay Hudson manifests—Hester and William Hudson—The psychic
and Dr. Jenkins speak at the same time—A spirit purporting to be
Sir. Isaac Newton-—Dr. Richard Hodgson manifests—Good test of
identity—Madam Julienne de Leamont—President Lincoln seen
behind me.

Durine my investigations into the phenomena of
spiritism I have never met with anyone whose
mediumship has brought me so close to the next state
of consciousness as Mrs. Wriedt, of Detroit, Michigan.
I dislike introducing the subject of money into dis-
sertations on communication with the unseen; but
psychics must live, and there is just as much reason
why they should be paid as parsons, lawyers, artists,
doctors, or naval and military officers. Theirs is an
, 276
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putting the small end of the trumpet to my ear.
There were undoubtedly voices in the tube, but I could
only catch the names “ William Roger Drake” and:
““Mary Ella.” Cars were passing the house at inter-
vals of three minutes, and it was impossible to obtain
a perfectly quiet time; unfortunately, I had called
just when the workmen were leaving the ecity for
their homes. Mrs. Wriedt was impressed with the
following messages from a spirit called ‘“ Mary’:

* Thomas is here,” and ‘ Joan of Arc is one of our
guides.”

The names ‘Drake,” ‘Mary,” and ‘ Thomas”
were quite familiar to me, as those of friends who
had passed over many years ago. I do not know
any ‘“ Ella,” and Drake’s Christian names are wrong.
Mary and Thomas are brother and sister. This sitting
was & failure; but, at the invitation of the psychie, I
returned at 8.15 p.m. to join a party who were booked
for that time.

(82) The circle consisted of & Mr. and Mrs. Smith,
& relative of theirs—a Mr. Andrews—the psychie, and
myself. The trumpet was placed in the middle of the
circle. We sang g little, and a voice from the trumpet
joined in; this was the chief control, Dr. Sharp. A
spirit then came to Mr. Andrews, speaking in low
tones through the trumpet; she was related also to
Mr. and Mrs. Smith, and was fully identified. Then
came to me an old brother.officer, Captain W. W. P.,
who identified himself satisfactorily, and spoke of the
last materialisation séance at which I had seen him;
this was at Pinner, near Harrow. The curious thing
about this communieation was that the spirit said it
was in Buckinghamshire we had met, whereas it was
in a village two or three miles oufside the limit of
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~ gradually developed into the full face of & man. I did
not recognise if, but discovered later from {‘ Dr.Sharp,”
the control, that the name was ‘ George.” The
appearance of the etherealisation was similar to that
we are accustomed to see in Sir Herbert Tree’s play
when the ghost of Cemsar appears to Brutus. The nexf
two phantoms were those of relatives, one of whom
passed over eighteen years ago, the other six years;
the fourth was the mysterious ‘‘ Josephine,” who had
come to me at a Jonson séance at Toledo. I asked her
why she attached herself to me, and she answered
through the trumpet, while still in sight: *‘ To help
you, in loving kindness.”

This was the only time I had seen a form speaking
with trumpet, and it reminded me of old medizval
pictures. The spirit said Iola was with her. I
thanked her for assisting Iola, ‘'when she ‘said: “It is
she who assists me.”” I learnt later that she was a
gpirit *“ healer.”

The etherealisations came to an end, and for the
rest of the séance the spirits spoke through the trumpet
in the dark. After the disappearance of Josephine,
Tola spoke for some time, first giving her two Christian
names correctly.

S8he answered several questions, and described
minutely and accurately what she had seen me doing
at a certain time on the previous day. Omne reply
struck me as most curious. I had asked her where
ghe lived in her childhood, and she replied ¢ Tor-
rington ”’ (faintly).

Q.: ““ What was the name of the square ?”’

A.: “Torrington.”

(Now, the fact is she lived in the next square to
Torringtan Square, in London. This is like the
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other things, denied the possibility of reincarnation.
Thenr a man spoke through the trumpet in pure
English, gave a name, and said he was, in earth life,
a surgeon at Brighton ; he declared that he knew me,
but I have mo recollection of him. Next came &
Mr. W. O. Shipman, a friend of Mr. Hodges, who
identified himself, speaking in Yankee intonation and
dialect; then my guide, with English accent, with
whom I had a long chat. I asked her the names of
one of my daughters, who was born on the anniversary
of her death ; the answer was correct.

Q.: “What was I doing this morning ?”

A.: ““ Writing notes of your investigation.” (Cor-
rect.) ‘‘ Then you thought it was a bad day, and you
would not go out; so you wrote letters.” (Correct.)
“ Who was the man you were talking to? "

I said it was Mr. Hodges (whom I had fetched from
his office). An introduction then took place.

Q.: “I understand from Dr. Sharp that you are in
the sixth sphere ?”

A.: “Yes. Sixth sphere, seventh realm.”

Q.: “How is my wife?”

A.: *She has received your letter from the east.”

(I found afterwards that there had bheen some
anxiety about the delay in the arrival of my firat
letter from New York, which had not reached home
until a few days before this sitting.)

Then came “ Clytina,” who spoke very clearly, but
in rather a stilted way, to Mr. Hodges in pure English.
It seemed to me that her formal pronunciation was
due to her wish to make sure that she was understood.
She told me of two English friends who wished her to
make them known to me ; at present I have not been
able to place them, Next came Sir A. (., our Consul-
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psychic phenomena. In a pretty villa, built to her
own design, three miles from the City Hall, lives,
unmolested, Mrs. Wriedt, a so-called *‘trumpet
medium,” whose mysterious power I have described
in Chapter VIIL. of this volume. She has done more
good, probably, than any medium in the world, in
being the passive means of affording: consolation to
the bereaved, and in bringing hundreds to the certain
knowledge of the proximity of the spirits of their
relatives who have passed the change we call *‘ death.”
For my part I can only say that, in her presence, I
obtained evidence of the next state of consciousness
so clear and so pronounced that the slightest doubt
was no longer possible. I left her house in February,
1911, in the condition of mind of a man who no
longer fosters ‘ belief,” but who krows what is his
destiny when the tomb closes over him and his spirit
leaves the earth plane.

Mrs. Wriedt is forty-nine years of age, a slightly
built, delicate woman, much subject to bronchitis
and neuritis. Last year (1910) she had what she
was told by the physicians was neuritis at the base
of the brain, and would have died had it not been for
the benevolence of Mr. C. A. Newcomb, an investi-
gator into psychic matters, who summoned a cele-
brated specialist and saved her life. Since her
recovery her power has been more remarkable than
before her illness; I was fortunate enough to sit with
her, on this, my third, visit to the States, when she
wag in her prime as a psychie.

When she heard I was in the neighbourhood she
wrote to me asking me to become her guest. I
accepted this kind invitation, and spent twenty days
in her house, where I occupied a room .near the
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about one every hour. The first sitters having
departed, the second group are taken upstairs (no
interval between), and another séance takes place.
Mr. Wriedt comes to have a chat, and we both hear
distinetly the loud voice of ¢ Dr. Sharp,” the control
(forty feet off), through the locked door of the séance-
room. Possibly Mrs. Wriedt is then able to give me
a half-hour conversation with my friends in the nekt
state ; then she goes down and prepares the tea, her
husband having reported to her the telephone calls
that came through during the afternoon. Tea takes
place about six or a quarter past six. At eight o’clock
there is always a séance, arranged for long before-
hand, which generally lasts two hours. And so the
day’s work ends, and the psychic gets fo bed about
eleven o’clock.

One night I’sat in a public circle, when there were
twelve persons present besides the psychic and myself.
Two young people, brother and sister, sat on my left;
they had been invited by Mrs. Wriedt, as they were
too poor to give the ordinary fee. ‘* Black Hawk,” an
Indian spirit, gave a war-whoop when phenomena
were going very slowly, which frightened one lady so
much that the door had to be opened and water sent
for to restore her. Another lady, on hearing the
prattling voice of her little child, not long since dead,
fell back in her chair, weeping for joy. Her neigh-
bour tried to pull her round by saying: “Try and
compose yourself madam, or you will destroy con-
ditions-for other sitters.”” The sobbing then ceased.
As the sitters filed out of the room, some of them paid
the psychie, who never asks for her fee ; the bereaved
mother did not give anything. I took the liberty of
agking Mrs. Wriedt how much she had received that
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evening. She told me three and a half dollars.
Three people had slunk out of the room without
giving a cent; yet all had some friend from the
““ other side” who came to talk to them, and the
séance lasted two hours.

The failures to obtain phenomena when Mrs.
Wriedt is present are abouf five per cent. If she does
too much during the day, ¢ Dr. Sharp,” her control,
does not speak in the evening, and no spirits manifest.
Her average takings during a year when she is not
ill are seven dollars a day. She has, however, some
kind wealthy friends who would never allow her to
be in want, so richly do they value the blessings she
showers around her.

I generally sat alone with Mrs. Wriedt; the strain
was great. My physical system was much drawn’
upon, and I became ill. This was the inevitable
payment for extraordinary phenomena. ¢ Dr. Sharp ”
would not allow his medium to be depleted, and I,
being the only sitter, had to suffer; I did not recover
my full, normal health till six weeks after I had
landed in England.

The usual order of proceedings was as follows:
I brought bunches of nareissi or some other flowers
into the room, and placed them on a small table.
Having ascerfained that I could hear the voices
in broad light through the trumpet (though with
difficulty), we decided to sit in the dark—Mrs. Wriedt
on & chair opposite me, and about four feet distant,
the table with flowers on my left (generally), and
opposite to it a vacant chair, completing a sort of
circle, in the centre of which was placed a telescopic
trumpet. After a few minutes phantoms could be
geen about, near us; they appeared first close to the
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flowers, and returned to them from time to time for
strength. I did not once identify a face, though
others did ; but I knew who was before me by the
height, build, and speech of the spirit, for they often
spoke with the trumpet while standing.

Mrs. Wriedt will sit anywhere her sitters wish, but
the above plan was found to answer best.

““Dr. Sharp,” the control, who spoke sometimes
through the trumpet and sometimes without, usually
manifests early in the séance in a loud, clear voice ;
and he often comes back at the end of the séance to
say ‘‘ Good-bye,” or to explain some doubt which hag
arigen from the ambiguous utterances of one of the
spirits. ‘

After the phantom phase is over, and *‘ Dr. Sharp ”
has finished talking, whispers are heard through the
trumpet, and conversation takes place. When I sat
alone this used to go on from forty to fifty minutes.
The *“ Good-bye” of “ Dr. Sharp” was the signal for
opening the door; if he did not return, we waited
five minutes after the last communication, then asked to
be told by raps if the séance was over. In the case
of no reply we assumed it was no use waiting longer.

My notes were made, immediately, in the back
drawing-room. I only once attended a public séance,
but I often used to sit in my room in the evening,
reading and writing, while large séances were going
on between 8 and 10 p.m., and heard distinctly the
voices, not only of “ Dr. Sharp,” but of other spirits.
Curiously enough, no phantoms ever appeared to me
in my room, and even my guide was only able to
make herself known by knocks.

In the description of some of the séances now to
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at 9 p.m. Sitters, Mr. and Mrs. Newton, Mr. H. C.
Hodges, and myself. Atmospheric conditions bad.

Their two children in spirit life came to Mr. and
Mrs. Newton, Mr. Hodges was visited by three spirits
who talked in unmistakable Yankee, and I by ¢ Iola,”
her brother, and the brother of a relative by marriage,
who all spoke pure English. “Iola” referred to the
séance of the previous evening with Miss Ada
Besinnet,

Monday, January 2,1911. Time, 10.50 to 11.50 a.m.
First came ‘Dr. Sharp,” loud and distinct. He
cleared up the identity of one of my visiters the
previous night. Then eame Sir W. W., who brought
Mr. W. E. Gladstone. There were many large,
round, illuminated discs and some full-form phantoms.
Throughout, I could never identify any spirit by its
face, but I could see that there were features. I very
nearly recognised the complete face of Mr. Gladstone ;
his was a tall form, and remained some two minutes.
After he had disappeared, he spoke through the
trumpet. I need not say how surprised I was at
this apparition and voice. I had never spoken to
Mr. Gladstone during his earth-life, and saw no
reason for his coming to me, except, perhaps, the
fact that one of his distant relatives is a friend of
mine, and an ardent inquirer into psychic pheno-
mena ; also that I always admired him as & man and
a great statesman, and had often thought of him
during the recent political struggle. He stopped
about twenty minutes, and talked about the present
position of affairs, about Queen Victoria, King Edward,
and our Sovereign King George. He said: “In my
time we used to flatter ourselves that no one could
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Then came a man who could not give me his name,
but said he had known me in some foreign place,
where I dined with him; we had smoked ‘in the
conservatory.” He said: ‘ Before you reached home
I had passed out. You were ordered to go to this
place. You were my guest. I died suddenly.”

Q.: “Are you Richard Hodgson?

A.: “No. It was not in America.”

(I have not yet identified my visitor, but think I
know who it was.)

(102) January 2, 1911. 7.15 to 8.15 p.m. With
Mrs. Wriedt alone in the dark. After some relatives
had coms, the psychic heard the names Henry and
James (Henry is a brother-in-law of mine). Then a
voice came to me through the trumpet, “I am
Professor James.” Ve discussed the experiments of
Professor Hyslop with Miss Ada Besinnet that were to
take place in a few days. After this he said: “ Do you
think that Stead would like me to attend his circle? I
know his son over here.”” Ireplied: Yes; I will ask
him.” ¢ Thank you. A happy New Year to you.”

The psychic said, ““I hear the name ¢ Alexander.””
I replied, “I know two Alexanders.” A whisper
through the tube: “I am Alezander Usborne; M.'s
girl [Tola] brought me here.”” We had a little chat
about his kindness to me as a boy, and he departed
with New Year greetings.

Sir Richard Burton then manifested. Isaid: * You
were interested in this subject when in life.” Answer:
“Yes, I was.” Question: “It was a pity that your
wife destroyed your manuseript.” Answer: ‘A great
pity; but women do queer things at times.” Then
followed New Year greetings.
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Ada Besinnet (the famous young medium of Toledo),
Mr. and Mrs. Murray Moore (her adopted parents),
two of their Detroit friends, and myself. It is a
gingular fact that the Moores and their charge had
never met Mrs. Wriedt, and it was reserved for me to
bring them together. I sat next to Miss Ada. Her
control is an Indian called * Black Cloud ’—he speaks
through her mouth. She was falling into trance by
my side when I heard a low voice: ‘“Me no send
you to sleep. Me...... go.” The young lady remained
awake from this moment to the end of the sitting.

“Dr. Sharp ” came twice, and about ten spirits of
relatives and friends of the party satisfactorily identi-
fied themselves.

My guide came early, and had a talk with Miss Ada ;
then went to the other end of the circle and identified
herself to Mrs. Moore. She and Miss Ada sang
together a bar or two of an Indian song. Another
spirit sang a few bars of ‘ Home Again” with the
young psychic. ¢ Silvermoon *’ turned up again (he
often functions in Miss Ada’s séances), gave his
warwhoop, talked a little, showed his illuminated
dise, and disappeared.

To me the most interesting feature in this séance
was the demonstration of an Indian girl called
“Pansy.” ‘“Pansy” had been one of the familiar
gpirits of Maggie Gaule, and, since that psychic’s
lamentable death in 1910, was more or less free to
move about on her own account. Her present
occupation seems to be to follow Professor Hyslop
in his investigations, and to make fun of him.
After. announcing herself, she said she came with
Chief Jim (James Hyslop). She went to Mrs. Moore,
and said: ‘I want to tell you semething, but you no
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with Iola from Southsea to Portsmouth. This was
in 1861, and the present fine road was not then made;
there was merely a path.)

Dr. Sharp came and straightened out some of
the talk, which I did not understand. Atmospheric
eonditions perfect.

Tuesday, January 24, 1911. With Mrs. Wriedt
alone, 5 to 5.40 p.m. Catherine came for a few
minutes ; then Iola, who sang a few bars of & song.
Question: “If I place a line of ecards on the bureau
in my room, can you take up one of them ?”’ Answer:
I cannot do that, because you are not a materialisa-
tion medium.” She then gave me a report of my
wife’s - health, which I found out afterwards was
correct.

I then referred to Mra. Georgia, who was in hospital
at Rochester. She said, ¢ She is much better.”

Question : “ Do you think her power will return?”
Answer: ‘Oh, certainly, as her physical strength

-returns.” Question: *Is it worth while my going to
Rochester ?”” Answer: ““I think not. She would not
have sufficient power.” Question: ‘Do you see much
of ...... ?”’ (my married daughter). Answer: * Every
day.” Question: “ Do you know which of her children
was born on your birthday?” Answer: ¢ The
gecond ”’ (correct). Question: ‘‘ What is her name ?”
A pet name was given, which was correct.

Wednesday, January 25, 1911. With Mrs. Wriedt
alone from 6.80 to 6.55 p.m. Atmospherie conditions
bad. Weather close and muggy. Thaw.

All T got on this oceasion were some fine spirit
lights about the size of fitty cent pieces, generally
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Dr. Sharp came first. He talked well for some
time, and said Grayfeather would be sent for.

Many etherealisations, but none very satisfactory
to me. '

About twenty minutes after we sat down Iola came,
and, after throwing about a few drops of water from
the flowers, some of which touched Mrs. Z. and me,
made a very neat little speech, thanking the Z.’s for
their kindness to me during my stay at Toledo.

Pansy again. It is quite beyond my power to give
any idea of what this Indian girl said. With her
‘““yahs” (for “yesses”) and her chuckles, and her
talk about Chief Jim, whom she called a * sticking
plaster,” she kept us laughing for ten minutes. Her
manner was inimitable. She declared that her friend
‘*“ Maggie Gaule” had manifested since her death in
New York, where she had many friends.

Then came :(—

Several relatives of Mr. and Mrs. Z., and two friends.

Silvermoon, with his usual war-whoop and dirge;
he showed a faint dise, and departed.

Edna,thenun, who etherealised and talked tothe Z.’s.

Grayfeather, who implied that Jonson was no
worse. ‘I think I gee him scratch paper this morn-
ing; maybe to Dr. John. Squaw Jonson she fright
about Joe. He do the best he can for himself.”
Then to me: ¢ Chief, I magnetise your legs. I go
across and see your wigwam ; it sits on rough bottom.
House all shut up. Your wife, she go out. I see
her put her bonnet on. I think three squaws inside.
I see room down low, with big fireplace. Three
pictures of Iola there. I go upstairs round and round
and round, and find your sleep room ; big bed with
knockers on it ; wood bed.”
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Q.: ““No, Grayfeather, not wood; the knobs look
like gold.”

A.: ““ That no gold, chief—that lacquer.” \

Q.: “Did you see Hypatia and Cleopatra ?”’ (mean-
ing the pictures).

A.: “No! What I care for those squaws?”

(I have three precipitated pictures of my guide in
my library in the basement, and one copy; the
‘““round and round and round” is rather expressive,
a8 there are five flights of stairs from this room to my
bedroom ; the wood bed I do not understand.)

Thursday, February 16, 1911. With Mrs. Wried$
for about half-an-hour. My guide came, and talked
exclusively of family matters.

Friday, February 17, 1911. With Mrs. Wriedt
alone, 11 to 12.

Conversations with Iola and her father about family
matters. I left for Rochester in the afternoon.

(112) It so happened that Mrs. Wriedt came to New
York on a visit to friends on February 28. The lady
of the house most kindly accorded me permission
to have a sitting with the psychic in private on
February 24. It took place in the morning, between
10.5 and 11.15. Atmospheric conditions perfect.

My guide had, by this time, become very proficient
in using the direct voice, with and without the assistance
of the trumpet ; but I hardly expected her to show the
amount of power that was exhibited on this occasion.
After a short interval—say five minutes—she made
herself known through the trumpet, and spoke for
fifty minutes on certain important private matters. I
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A.: ‘At Toledo, investigating Ada.”

Q.: “Do you'mean Ada Besinnet?”’

A,: “Yes.”

(Two days before Professor Hyslop had left Toledo,
after a week’s sittings with Miss Ada. He has since
published a report on her remarkable mediumship.)
Then came Catherine, who said that she, too, was
trying to help to make good conditions for my final
experiments with Jonson. She was followed by Sir
Isaac Newton. I repeated our conversation of Feb-
ruary 4, 1909 (see Light, 1909, page 814, and Chapter
VIII. of this book), which he confirmed. I said:
““We are always in a difficulty about personations.”
-He replied : * There are such things as personations,
but they never come to earnest-minded investigators.”

Q.: ““ Do you know if the  Cleopatra’ and ¢ Hypatia’
who come to me are personators or not ?”

A.; “I cannot tell unless I investigate; but, as
they come to you, I cannot believe they are.”

Q.: ‘“ Is there a planet beyond Neptune ?”’

A.: “There is; and astronomers on your side are,
I believe, now looking for it.”

Q.: *“ Galileo came to me the other day, and said
‘there was not. Do the etheric waves in wireless
telegraphy pass through or over the earth and
mountains ?” ’

A.: “As ether is everywhere, they pass through
everything; the vibrations of etheric waves for wire-
less telegraphy are analogous to X-rays, which, as
you know, ean pass through solid obstacles. There
are differences of opinion on our side, as on yours.
Many men of science are working away here, and
making experiments on the earth plane. They
impress mortals.”
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bare facts, which they had not spoken of to Mrs.
Wriedt.)

Grayfeather’s voice was loud and much the same
a8 at Detroit. He said his medinm (Jonson) was
better. Dr. John had done him good.  He not go
to bed till late last night.” (At noon in England it
is 6 a.m. Toledo.) The Indian promised to magnetise
me and make it possible for me to sit three times
that day, without injury.

Then eame Iola, who talked for half-an-hour about
private matters. She confirmed what Grayfeather
had said about the baby being in the charge of the
relative mentioned, and said it was taken for its own
good. Physically it was a normal child, but psychi-
cally not. Had it grown up, it would have been very
mediumistic ; it would grow up and develop in the
spirit world.

Q.: ““ But is not the earth experience necessary ?”

A.: “No; it will be brought up here.”

Tola thanked Mrs. Wriedt for the handsome frame
which she had bought for her picture at Detroit.
She said: ‘“Oh, Mrs. Wriedt, you spent too much
money on that frame.” (This is remarkable know-
ledge of what she had seen at Detroit a fortnight
before. The information was quite correct.)

ITola was followed by Dr. Sharp, who said he would
assist the spirits at the afternoon séance, but could
not manifest himself if he was to speak at ‘‘ Julia's
burean ” meeting in the evening.

The last spirit to manifest was Mr. W. E. Glad-
stone, who gave me kind promises of help. He spoke
of Iola and of a mutual friend. (The voices both on
this oceasion and on the evening of the 23rd were low
down ; with this exception it was a very good séance.)
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One of the party sat in the cabinet and took short-
hand notes; he accomplished hig difficult task with
gkill, and it is mainly owing to him that I am able to
give my detailed account.

After the religious observances usual when Julia’s
meetings take place, the room was made piteh dark;
there were two aluminium trumpets on the floor.
Mrs. Wriedt first saw a lady who had died of dropsy,
and the initial “E.” She was identified by me
a8 Grandma—who had charge of my little grand-
daughter, and who had spoken to me at the meeting
in the morning.

We then sang, and one of the spirits joined in,
using one of the trumpets.

“Julia”” next spoke through the trumpet and
greeted the circle, concluding with ‘“my dear Mr.
Stead.” The voice was rather faint. She proceeded :
“I am going to help you in every detail....... Success,
guccess ! Vietory is won. - Mr. K——, our cup is full.
I am very happy to-night. I am happy to speak to
Mr. Stead. I will not detain you. Good-day, I will

come again.”
Then Dr. Sharp (Mrs. Wriedt’s control). ‘‘Good

evening, friends....... I am a Scotsman; we had better

bide a wee. How do you do, Mr. Stead 2inee. How do

you do, brother K——? Well, well; this is a happy
meeting. How do you do, ladies ?”

" Mr. Stead : ¢ I thought, after you were impersonated
in New York the other day, that you might be i imper-
gonated here.”

A.: “No one could personate in this room! Truth
prevails ; mediums, I will come again.”

Mrs. Wriedt deseribed an elderly gentleman whose
name was John Cooper. This is the name of an old
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Q.: “They had a meeting to-day to decide whether
they would give facilities for theWomen’s Suffrage Bill.”

A.: “They will give them. I shall see to that.”

Q.: ““ Mr. Asquith is opposed to it.”

A.: “Yes; but he is not the ruling power of the
world.”

Q.: * He is Prime Minister.”

A.: “He has a lot to say; but I am going to fry
and move the Press.”

Q.: “ And your friend Lord Morley ?”

A.: “Yes, he is staunch....... ”  (Much lost here
on account of a spirit talking at the other side of the
cirele.)

Q.: “You are quite sure you are going through
with that Bill 2” .

A.: “Victory! Must win., Fight for the right,
stand for the just.”

Miss Frances Havergal (a cousin of my wife) here
came, but, instead of speaking to me, conversed with
8 man two feet on my left. She was not able to say
much.

(Mr. Stead objected to two spirits talking at once,
a8 he thought it confusing for his stenographer. He
said to the spirit: * You can take away one trumpet
if you like.”)

After a private communication from a young man
in spirit life to his mother in earth life, a loud voice
was heard to say: ‘I come, I come; me Grayfeather.
How do you do, big chief on big paper?”

Mr. Stead: “I am glad to hear you speak.”

A.: “Me here, big Chief Steady ; me talk to you a
little, and then me go. Me no care.”

Q.: “Can you hit me on the head with the
trumpet 2’
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by appointment. He had been introduced to Mr.
Stead as a gentleman sorely in need of comfort, owing
to the sad loss of a sister who had been killed in an
accident some two months before. He was three-
quarters of an hour late, which distressed him very
much. He got nothing. After sitting with him for
twenty minutes Mrs. Wriedt ran down to me (I had
just arrived), and asked me to comé up to the séance-
room and help, which I was only too glad to do. We
three sat for half-an-hour talking of the conditions
required, passivity, and so forth, and directing the
gentleman’s attention to certain salient points which
we considered indispensable to a person in his position
if his desire to get into touch with his relative was to
be achieved. So far as phenomena were concerned
the sitting was a failure.

It so happened that Mr. Stead had, with great
consideration, said to me on my parting with him the
previous night: ‘ To-morrow, ask anybody you like.”
I therefore cordially invited the disappointed sitter to
return at 6.80 p.m., telling him that Mrs. Wriedt had
never known two blanks in one day, and it was highly
probable that he had been made to arrive late on
purpose so that we could meet. '

The afternoon was spent by Mrs. Wriedt and me in
London. We went to the London Spiritualistic
Alliance rooms, then to a well-known doector (A. W.)
in Harley Street, finally to the Royal Academy and
my club. Directly she entered Dr. A. W.’s consulting-
room she began correctly describing his friends and
patients, together with the various diseases of the
latter. Dr. W. is an investigator into psychic pheno-
mena and a nerve specialist; his room is charged
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The final act of the séance was that the trumpet hit
the stenographer, who was sitting at a table writing
ghorthand in the dark eight feet from the psychiec.
When the lights were lit it was found in three pieces
on the floor.

Friday, May 26, 1911. With Mrs. Wriedt alone in
the dark. 11.5 to 12 (noon). A quantity of narcissi
on the tables.

Iola, came first, and talked with clear enunciation
on all sorts of private maftters for about twenty
minutes. Then came an etherealisation at the flowers.
I tried hard to identify if, but was unable to see
more than a little head. The psychic said she could
gee a small baby face. Iola came back and said it
was our infant brought by her mother, who could hear
everything I said. She then went away to try and
bring a spirit called * Lueille,” whom I had asked for,
but returned in about fifteen minutes saying she was
unable to find her. She then entered into further
conversation until the power was exhausted. I
returned to Southsea in the afternoon.

Here ends the narrative of my education in spiritism.
I may see and hear many more phenomena through
Mrs. Wriedt and other mediums, but I do not eonsider
it necessary to record them for the public. I am not
sure that I have not been, already, too diffuse. At any
rate, I have given what I know to be true. If my
experiences are of any use to those who are ¢ sitting
on the gate,” I rejoice; if I have given a word of
comfort to the bereaved, I am more than repaid for
my trouble. I entered the investigation from scientific

motives, and not on account of any need for comfort
2E






CuarrEr XI.
ANALYSIS AND CORRELATIONS

The numbered incidents—Mental phenomena-—Physical phenomena
—No investigation of use unless both types are considered—
Richard Hodgson, Thomson Jay Hudson, and James Hyslop—Miss
Ade Besinnet — Mind-reading considered -—Analysis of mental
phenomena—Analysis of physical phenomena—Correlations—The
alleged “Dope ” book—A group of investigators in each American
city—Difficulty of declaring themselves-——Powerful psychies only to
be found in North America—Alleged collusion between mediums—
Evidence to the contrary—Spirit controls no doubt communicate
with one another — Grayfeather’s feelings hurt — Correlations
numerous in my notes—Conjurers are useful people—Can dono harm
to psychics such as are mentioned in this book—A conjurer con-
vinced me finally in 1909 of the genuineness of the Bangs Sisters.

O~ summing up the numbered incidents, those which
appear to me to be somewhat more remarkable than
other phenomena in my narrative, I find that forty
belong to the class called “ mental "’ and seventy-five
to that called * physical ’ types, in my varied experi-
ences. I regard clairvoyance, clairaudience, clair-
sentience, table-tilting, automatic writing, inspira-
tional writing, ouija-board, planchette, all as mental
phenomena, because I am convinced that the material
object moved is set in motion by the psychic, whose
brain is impressed by the invisible intelligence. In
most cases the psychic is unaware of what his hand is
doing; nevertheless, it is his muscles which act sub-
consciously. In table-tilting the psychic is often
conscious of the letter coming, sometimes of & whole
419
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apply to them will determine the remaining fifty-
nine.

Before going further, I must explain that what I
understand by the term ¢ mind.reading” is the
alleged reading of the conscious mind of the sitter
by the conscious mind of the medium or psychie.
The perception of what is in the mind of a sitter by
a spirit is & common phenomenon, but it is super-
normal, and a proof of the existence of disecarnate
intelligence. There is no evidence whatever that the
sub-conscious, or subliminal, mind of a sitter can be
tapped by the conscious mind of a medium (out of
trance). There is some evidence that the subliminal
mind of a medium (in trance) can serutinise the sub-
liminal mind of a sitter ; but this again is supernormal :
it only means that two earth spirits can communicate
just as a discarnate intelligence can commune with an
earth intelligence.

It is fairly well established that people who are
thoroughly en rapport with one another communicate
occasionally by thought; also that people who know
one another less intimately can exchange spasmodic
messages, if preconcerted arrangements as to time
are made. This so-called telepathy requires careful
investigation. It is by no means certain that a third
party is not involved, that a discarnate spirit does not .
intervene and carry the message from one to the
other, as in the case of Mrs. Georgia, Hudson, and
myself. What I wish to make clear is that there is
no sort of reliable evidence to show that' the sub-
liminal mind of a visitor can be tapped by a medium
out of trance. I believe that what the visitor is
thinking of at the time—his upper consciousness—
may be occasionally divined, in fragments, by a
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about the identity of the parents of the child R., and
the information given by my aunt E., bewildering to
the medium, who knew the repugnance of the American
people to marriages of first cousins.

(84) The “typhoon " message. * How,” I ask any
honest eritie, ‘“ could this be attributed to the action
of any mortal mind?” Typhoons are rare in the
China sea in May. Both I and my relative “A”
had served on that station and knew this. Read the
Russian books From Libau to Tsushima and Rasplata
for corroboration of the facts.

(85) The table-tilting with the Endicotts. Look
at the number of correct replies; the difficult name
“ Kilmarnock ”’; the knowledge of what was in my
pocket; the correct name of my son-in-law; and,
specially, my inability during subsequent sittings to
obtain any similarly precise information.

(86) The reader should carefully scrutinise this
photo test. Could this have been accomplished by
any woman alive without extraneous help? Who
helped her ? It was not my spirit, for I was entirely
ignorant what cartes she was handling.

(42) I draw attention here to the extraordinary
behaviour of my relative A.; his correct impressions
under control by a discarnate intelligence, and the
corroboration through Mrs. Arnold six weeks later.’

(45 and ante) The satisfactory identification of
Thomson Jay Hudson, the particulars of which were
new to the psychic and myself; and the antomatic
mirror-writing in the dark. Observe that Mrs.
Georgia had already given proofs of her power of
writing with either hand.

(48) Note the experiment wanted by Hudson; the
inability of the psychic to find her plate-holder ; the
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tells me that Hudson is away frying to impress “a
light” in another city to whom “I had sent a
message’; and the next morning (5th) Hudson
comes to me himself in Detroit and reports that
‘“he had carried the message, but did not think ‘ the
light’ had taken it all in. He knew that he had
impressed her, but thought she only got part of it.”

(54) The items given in the seript to establish the
identity of Mr. Myers could not have originated in
the mind of either the psychic or myself, for we did
not know them. Whence did they come ?

(85) * He has the offshoot of the oak in his pocket,
a gold acorn.” I had not noticed the shape of the
pendant on the chain, nor thought of it at any
time, so this cannot be aitributed to my upper con-
geiousness being read by the psychic. The latter was
totally ignorant what I carried about with me in my
pockets. Can there be a doubt that this statement
originated with an invisible intelligence ?

(568) ¢ Grayfeather "’ apparently sees me at another
géance, and in the public library at Toledo. What-
aver may be the true explanation of this remarkable
incident, it must be due in some way to invisible
intelligence. The most reasonable explanation is
that my guide told Grayfeather. If Grayfeather,
while using the organism of Jonson, could read my
gub-conscious mind, the incident is of a spiritistic
character ; certainly the events of the previous day
were not occupying my upper consciousness. Why
was Grayfeather inaccurate when giving the name of
one of my companions, who, by the way, was five
feet off, listening ?

(98) If mind-reading has anything to do with
these manifestations, why could not Mrs. Rossegue
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the controls worked specially for him, and brought
up before his face two or three recently deceased
friends.

(20) Two spirit-forms out together, showing simul-
taneously to neighbours in the circle. The deliberate
dematerialisation of my neighbour’s child close to the
mother’s body was a remarkable sight; when I saw
‘the small face it appeared fo be complete in all par-
ticulars. How are we to account for Joey’s knowledge
of something a lady had said & hundred miles off some
days before? It was an insignificant remark, which
had not taken any deep root in my memory.

(28) This was one of the good materialisations of
Iola. Note, that it was less than life size. The name
of my friend in Fiji was ¢ Seed,” which I think my
readers will admit is a very uncommon name. I had
not thought of him for years. The speaking of the
familiar spirits in the cabinet while we were bringing
the medium out of trance was a convincing pheno-
menon.

(24) Another excellent simulacrum of Iola.

(29) The test séance with Husk speaks for itself,
and does not require any analysis. Great force was
exhibited on this occasion; the armchair lifted over
my head and put upon the table weighed over thirty
pounds; Husk himself must weigh eleven or twelve
stone. The voices behind Husk were very clear, and
it was quite certain that he had nothing to do with the
ginging or with his own levitation. Note the position
of his own chair when the lights were turned on.

(81) Though I have not usually any mediumistic
faculty, there are one or two occasions when I have
seen clairvoyantly ata séance. In this case I distinctly
saw & light emanate from the medium. I have no
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doubt that it was my guide, who made a practice of
standing or floating behind me at a séance. She was
frequently described by clairvoyantes.

(83) In most cases the simulacra of women at
Husk’s séances are bandaged round the bottom of the
face, the nose and upper part only being visible ; this
is what made it impossible for me to say that the
materialisation of Iola was ever very satisfactory. On

" this oceasion, however, another relative was presented
without any bandage whatsoever. The likeness was
admirable, and the test a very important one to me,
as the lady in question had, while in life, been much
opposed to my views, and, at this time, had not passed
over three months. The controls took about half an
hour preparing this test. I expressed great pleasure
at its appearance. ¢ Uncle’’ told me it could not have
been done if I had not great power ; by this I assume
he meant * giving-out” power, for I certainly am
innocent of any other power whatever.

(57) Over-anxiety on the part of my guide to show
herself spoilt this séance; but it was none the less
very interesting. The materialisations of Cleopatra
and Josephine were very fine, and the sudden demate- .
rialisation of Edna was one of the most extraordinary
sights I have ever witnessed; she doubled up as if
she were constructed with a hinge in the centre of
her body.

(69) Attention is specially drawn in this case to the
dematerialisations, evidently exhibited for my benefit.

(66) This was one of the most eventful séances I
have ever had. A private message was given to me
by Iola on this occasion through the agency of a song,
sung by a spirit in accompaniment to the grapho-
phone. The episode was alluded to in Mrs. Georgia’s
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the morning, tells me what Hudson is about and why
he is away; (c) he also says that * Hudson is pre-
paring some good tests for the time when you sit again
at Rochester,” which is perfectly true if I am to judge
by results.

(94) The principal feature in this séance is the
removal of my locket from the wateh-chain, its subse-
quent journey and return to me. Note, my guide
possessed in life an exactly similar locket. The size
of the hand that took it off my chain was less than
half of my own. Dr. Hyslop tried to persuade me
that this episode might have been due to hysteria
on the part of the psychic. I do not understand how
any amount, of hysteria can reduce the size of a lady’s
hand or enable her to reach four feet.

(95) Here, again, I do not see how any amount of
hysteria on the part of Miss Ada could give the
identity to Mr. Xander which he so much desired and
obtained ; it could not enable Oma Yoant and other
spirits to sing. Mrs. Wriedt’s clairvoyance on this
occasion must be taken as a separate incident.

(96) T should think this manifestation by Catherine
is one of the best materialisations ever obtained
through any medium in recent fimes. The head and
bust were apparently complete ; the face and hair took
up most of my attention ; they were perfect in every
detail. This was the first time I discovered for certain
that forms are not wholly tangible. Viola’s antics on
this occasion were very convineing proofs of her mar-
vellous activity in taking on and throwing off the
appearance of mortality at will.

(99), (100) The descriptions of these tests with the
Bangs Sisters are such that I cannot add to them or
analyse them with any advantage to the reader.
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functioning through one medium, that they have
manifested on former occasions, and through other
psychics. This is a very important support to the
spiritistic hypothesis if it can be shown that the
psychies did not communicate their knowledge of a
sitter from one to the other by letter or telegram.

I must here observe that I am not ignorant of the
alleged fact that in the United States there is a secret
volume called the ‘“Dope Book,” by some called the
“ Blue Book,” kept by all mediums, which is said to
contain the names of residents of different cities and
their various degrees of gullibility. I have not yet
come across any reliable person who has seen this
book, and I am doubtful if it really exists. It seems

.to me that, if such a record were in print, it would
very soon come to light and be public property. All
investigators know that professional mediums are not
the kind of people who could conceal anything of the
kind ; its existence would leak out, if not through
them, through the printers. Such records imply an
extensive organisation and considerable expense,
which mediums can ill afford. But it is the duty of
all those who claim to have received evidence of the
supernormal to examine with care every alleged con-
trivance by which their testimony may be weakened.
Therefore, we cannot safely ignore the repeated
statements of arm-chair critics, that there is a source
of information which is the common property of all
mediums respecting possible clients.

Now, if such a book is in circulation, its usefulness
is very doubtful even among the citizens of the
United States, for the reason that the mediums, as
a rule, do not know the names of those who sit with
them, nor when they are likely to come; there is no
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psychic power to induce discarnate spirits to make the
effort to manifest clearly and efficiently. They may
be able, as in the case of Dan Home and Mrs. Wriedt,
to exercise their gift in England, but it generally does
not last as in their own country.

But, to return to the subject of collusion between
mediums, let me illustrate my point. How could the
Bangs Sisters know I was going to put them through
tests? How could they know what sort of picture I
required ? They knew it was my guide, but nothing
more. I had nof even a photo in my pocket, as I had
in 1909. The whole arrangement of the sitting for
the picture—the attitude, locket, chain, and dress—
had been seftled between Iola and myself at Detroit
by means of the direet voice. The sceptic of the
8. P. R. type would say: “Oh, yes; but, of course,
Mrs. Wriedt wrote these particulars to the Bangs
Sisters the day before.” Did she? Listen to the
following episode. On the afternoon of the first day,
January 28, the face of Dr. Sharp appeared for a
short time on the mottling canvas, as stated in ineci-
dent (99). Lizzie Bangs then said: ““ I am impressed
by Dr. Sharp” (pause); ‘‘he says he wants to
straighten out something” (pause). ‘It is about the
money paid for his picture. We are to let you know
that we told Mrs. Wriedt to say, if anyone agked her,
that she paid us thirty dollars for that portrait. We
sat for nothing, but we were so pestered by mediums
asking us to sit, as fellow-psychics, that we wished it
known we were not willing to exercise our gift, without
payment, for them or any other people.”

Note—(1) Two years previous to this (1909) the
Bangs Sisters told me they had sat for the portrait of
Dr. Sharp some years before, free of charge to Mrs.
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I have described in Chapter IX., the Sisters saw the
form clairvoyantly. At first, the hair was loose; again
I mentally objected, and the clairvoyants saw it drawn
back behind the head, one saying: ¢ She sees you
do not like the hair loose, and she has arranged it
differently.” So differently did she eventually arrange
it that it might now be mistaken for the most modern
style of hairdressing. There is-a wreath of flowers
on the top of the hair which conveys an association to
me, but which was, so to speak, not in the programmae.

Though anxious to thrash out anything which may
be said by way of normal explanation, I cannot find in
my notes one tittle of evidence which would show that
the Jonsons and Mrs. Wriedt corresponded with one
another, or that the Bangs Sisters corresponded with
the Jonsons or with Mrs. Wriedt. What has led to
some confusion on the part of novices as to collusion
between mediums is this: spirit controls of different
mediums do meet one another from time to time, and,
I have no doubt, exchange ideas and information on
the *other side”; if the mediums have met, they
achieve this with great facility. But, instead of this
fact being brought forward as testimony against the
truth of spiritism, it is really one of the best evidences
" in favour of it. Detroit is nearly sixty miles by rail
from Toledo, and about forty-five miles in the direct
line. The habitués or familiar spirite of Jonson’s
cabinet manifest occasionally at the séances of Mrs.
Wriedt and Kaiser. One of the best instances of this
taking place which I have given in my public notes
was the speech of Jonson’s control, Grayfeather, on
February 11, 1911, during one of my private séances
with Mrs. Wriedt. Speaking in practically the same
voice as is heard when he is making use of the
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organism of Jonson, and at a time when Jonson is
laid up, he reminds me of the origin of his medium’s
illness *“ ever since he hang that paper on wall,” an
incident of which Jonson had spoken to me at least
twice.

Mrs. Wriedt's séances are self-convincing, There
is no necessity to tie her up, or gag her, or forture
her in the various =illy ways adopted by pseudo-
scientists. She can only speak one language—
Yankee. She is physically incapable of enunciating
pure-English or the jargon of the Red Man. No sane
person could suspect her for one moment to be per-
sonating Iola, Grayfeather, or any of my English
gpirit visitors.

Correlations are numerous throughout my notes.
Hudson carries messages to Rochester from Chicago
and Detroit, and makes himself known to me coher-
ently at the three cifies through three different
psychics, who are unknown to one another. Iola
refers, in Mrs. Georgia’s script at Rochester, to a
particular incident which had happened some days
before in the séance-room of Miss Ada Besinnet,
though these two private psychics know nothing of
one another. At Detroit she frequently mentions
events in which she had participated during sittings
with Mrs. Georgia, the Jonsons, and the Bangs:
Sisters. She helps to precipitate a picture in pale
lavender dress at Chicago. I inquire of two controls
at Detroit, and find this is the proper colour for the
sixth sphere, seventh realm : it is this position which
she has always asserted she holds in the spirit world.
She is able to tell me at any time what I have been
doing, and shows an intimate acquaintance with my
life, my friends, and my wanderings, which is nothing"















IMMORTALITY A FACT 449

with the Bangs Sisters were genuine spirit manifes-
tations. His inability to account, normally, for the
phenomena—to my satisfaction—made it possible
for me to return to Chicago in a confident frame of
mind.

I may have to say a word or two about American
conjurers before this book is published. This chapter
concludes the account of such facts as cdn be stated
publicly, which led to my knowledge that the immor-
tality of man was a reality; that it was possible for
us now and here to communicate without great
difficulty with the next state of consciousness; and
that death, like sleep, was a mere incident in the
evolution of the ego.

26
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earnestly related by men and women of all shades of
intelligence and religious belief, concerning their
experiences. These are all of a private character.
The world is not ripe for a general declaration of all
the glimpses which diligent investigators enjoy of the
world to come ; it is unwise of any man to give out to
a doubting crowd the sacred details which constitute
his most cogent reasons for the faith that is in him.
As long as nine-tenths of the inhabitants of the
civilised world are in the unprepared, ignorant, and
priest-ridden condition they are now, such revelations
would be productive of more harm than good, for they
would, even in Kngland, elicit anger, contempt, and .
ridicule. It is not the duty of an investigator to
provoke such a result. His function is to state, as
clearly as his idiosyncrasies allow, all that he has seen
and heard, apart from family matters and intimate
conversation with friends, and leave the consequences
to those who read his account. It is not his business
to concern himself with whether his readers believe him
or not, nor to enter into any sort of propagandism.

I am sure that those who read my book will acquit
me of discourtesy if I tell them that it is a matter
of indifference to me whether they ecredit what
is in it or not. If they do, it will prepare them for
what they may experience themselves if they go forth
on the quest; if they do not, it only indicates that
they are not yet in that condition which enables them
to assimilate & new idea. There is plenty of time ; if
they reject my experiences as inconceivable, their
children and grandehildren will not do so. Nature is
a judicious mother; she does not intend that new
truths should be assimilated quickly. The fact that
the world is round was known to the few a thousand
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full advantage should be taken of intervals of fine
weather: my quest, since I retired, has been to
ascertain whether or not there is a field of conscious-
ness around us inhabited by intelligent beings who
think as we think, talk as we talk, who have memories
and terrene knowledge; who can identify themselves
ag people we have known, and consequently can be
reasonably termed the discarnate spirits of those who
were once dwellers upon this earth. This quest
requires all the powers of observation which an inves-
tigator can muster: it is a difficult study, often very
baffling, full of disappointments and apparent incon-
gistencies. Careful records, critical analysis, and
acumen are needed ; much the same qualities as are
demanded of the naval surveyor. The one occupation
is not a bad introduction to the other.

My natural powers of seeing and hearing are now
much the same asthose of theaverage man of myage,but
I am of opinion that the occupation of my life afforded
me the sort of training which is required for psychic
investigation. I started in with no desire for conso-
lation and no preconceived views on the subject of
occult study. In short, I believe my records are as
much to be trusted as those of any of my predecessors
who have devoted much time to this most fascinating
branch of research.

I am aware that if I had published this book sixty
years ago, possibly even at a more recent date, it could
have been successfully used against me as evidence
that I was insane, and if anybody was sufficiently
interested in my small property to wish to wrest it
from me, he could have done so with the assistance of
three physicians. Probably I should have been incar-
cerated in an asylum. In the United States such
























464 CONCLUSIONS

On that happy Easter morning
All the graves their dead restore;
Father, sister, child, and mother,
Meet once more.

If this hymn means anything at all, it is an explieit
announcement that, until some vague resurrection
day, father, sister, child and mother do not meet or
.commune with one another. What comfort does this
give to the sorrowing earth spirit who remains behind ?
Those who believe in this pernicious doctrine are of
all men most to be pitied. The whole doctrine, as
taught by the churches, of a bodily resurrection and
a judgment day full of horrors, is barbaric, and does
not yield one scrap of comfort to the sorrowing sur-
vivor. But those who have assured themselves by
experiment and research of the grand truths of
gpiritism, how differently do they regard physical
death! The lost child is not gone, only removed from
sight and in a region of happy consciousness where it
has wider opportunities and greater facilities of
expansion than it had on the earth plane; from
whence, under certain favourable conditions, it can
commune, sometimes even by speech, and always by
impression, with its parent and other loved ones it has
left behind. Is it possible to over-estimate the value of
such knowledge ? It hassaved many a parent and lover
from loss of their reason; it has softened the other-
wise unsupportable feeling of cruel break in their
affections, and given hope to thousands who know
that in a few years they will again join the object of
their solicitude.

Fifty years ago, when the great American nation
was in the throes of & mighty conflict, its destiny was
controlled by that great and good man Abraham
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of so many, still looking little more than boys, who
had passed away ?
O bitter wind, towards the sunset blowing,
What of the dales to-night?
In yonder gray old hall what fires are glowing,
What ring of festal light ?
In the great window as the day was dwindling
I saw an old man stand ;
His head was proudly held, and his eyes kindling,
But the list sheok in his hand.

O wind of twilight, was there no word uttered,
No sound of joy or wail ?

«“A great fight and a good denth,” he muttered ;
« Trust him, he would not fail.”

What of the chamber dark where she was lying,

. For whom all life is done ?

Within her heart she rocks a dead child, erying,
« My son, my little son.”

Yes! it is when we recall all that war means to both
gides and to all classes; that, while the great hall is
desolated, the little cottage mourns quite as truly in
the lad they sent from the country village or the
crowded town, as he lies dead on the veldt—

With & fleck of blood on his pallid lip,
And a film of white on his eye—

and that the Boer mother quite as truly cries, “ My
gon, my little son,” then it is that by contrast we
understand what we mean when we look in one
"another’s faces and cry, ¢ the blessing of peace ™

The good bishop from whose sermon this is an
extract has ofttimes told his hearers that ¢ What a
man is five minutes before death so he is five minutes

. after,” He got that piece of information from his own
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second sphere, you are conducting a legitimate inter-
course, and one which leads to good. Mediums, when -
once they have developed their gift, are quite unfit
for other walks in life. Has anyone a right to say:
“ You are 1mpostors because you accept payment for
your work "’ ? The idea is pure folly.

(4) Why are mediums always ignorant and uncul-
tured people? Answer: They are not; there are as
many psychics among the well-to-do, per thousand,
a8 there are among the poor and uneducated. Many
of the. well-born do not know that they have these gifts,
but there are thousands in the world who do, and who
exercise them for the benefit of their intimate friends.
These private psychics are little known. It requires
great effrontery for & man to ask his friend to deplete
himself for his exclusive benefit; the gift must be
exercised in a purely voluntary manner, and in such
a way that secrecy is ensured. We have not arrived
yet, even in England, at that state of toleration when
men or women, in what is fermed ‘ society,” can
afford to let it be known that they possess uncanny
glfbs

There is another side to thls question. The uncul-
tured medium is of the greatest value on account of
his ignorance ; he gives utterance, in trance and out
of it, to names, incidents, and deseriptions of person-
alities of which, in his normal condition, it is impos-.
sible he can know anything. Evidence through such
a source is far more valuable than when the psychic
is well read and has a rich subliminal record. This
is one of the features which make the phenomena
through the mediumship of Mrs. Wriedt so intrin-
sically important. She ecomes to England on a visit
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Her priests forbid the practice of spiritism everywhere
on the ground I have mentioned.

But is this spiritism the only study to which the
Roman Church objects ? Let us see what she demands
besides :—

(1) The belief in the existence of & personal devil.

(2) The entire and unqualified disbelief in the
evolution of the physical body of man from lower
types of life.

(8) The belief in the verbal inspiration of the
Bible; that every word of it is dictated by God
Almighty ; that the human element in its phraseology
and ideas is wholly eliminated.

I will not waste time by discussing (1). As to (2),
the evolution of man from lower forms is an actually
proved fact, like the chemical elements of water ; no
educated person doubts it for & moment. The Church
might as well demand that her children should not
learn to read and write.

All T have to say as regards (8) is that, if this is
true, the Church has no right to say that only evil
spirits commune with man; for this wonderful book
is full of spiritism from cover to cover, and, if all the
gpirits with whom I have ecommunicated are from the
Father of Lies, the spirit who released Peter from prison
must have come from the same source. In the Bible
there are examples of good and evil spirits, sometimes
coming three at a time, as to Abraham ; gometimes
with trumpets, as in the present day. There are
numerous examples of clairaudience, clairvoyance,
inspirational writing, inspirational speaking, of tests,
of telekinesis—in fact, all the phenomena known to
the modern investigator.

The Roman Church will not succeed in persuading
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of breaking the laws of nature, and he carries with him
into the next life an indelible record of all he has done
in the present state of consciousness. At the same
time hope is held out to him. If he makes reparation,
where such is possible, for breaking the golden rule,
and has a sincere desire to rise, he will be afforded
facilities for doing so. Every soul goes to ‘‘its own
place.” No priest can avert a man’s destiny; he can
only avert it himself by obeying the laws of nature in
this life, and doing his best in the next state to rise
higher in spiritual development.

It is not surprising, then, that the Catholic Church
continues to make every effort to prevent her children
from becoming spiritists ; to be consistent, it cannot
do otherwise. Its opposition cannot affect the ultimate
truth; for all we know, it may be a useful drag on
over-enthusiasm, and one of the many instruments
used by Providence for postponing the period when
all men shall come in, voluntarily, to believe the
truths of spiritism. In the meantime, nothing is
to be gained by trying to convert Churchmen or
materialists. By their mental attitude of hostility
they can prevent manifestations from taking place,
and thus nullify the benefits which otherwise would
be gained by earnest investigators. If a man can
really bring himself to believe that the manifestations
of all spirits are the work of devils, he is unfit to
appreciate the delicate and gentle phenomena which
are seen and heard through the agency of good
psychics.

This record .of facts in the experience of one
investigator is no place for a discussion of different
forms of religion. All phases of worship not accom-
panied by barbarity are to be respected, if sincere.
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shown in the Appendix to this work, it may be weeks
or months, possibly years, before the ‘dead” are
awake. Very rarely, they manifest on the same day ;
still more.rarely, the same hour—even minute. But,
I take it, the story of the resurrection of Jesus is not
without its esoteric meaning, like many other narra-
tives in both the Old and New Testaments.

(k) During my investigations a sad accident hap-
pened to an infant in my family, causing its sudden
death. Mrs. Wriedt arrived in England a few days
after; and, in her presence, I enjoyed intercourse
with my relatives, who told me in the direet voice of
its reception into the next state. There were several
communications, but the gist of them all was this :—
“ This little one was removed for a purpose; though
physically normal, it was psychically abnormal; had
it lived to maturity,it would have been a highly
developed sensitive. It loses nothing by the loss of
earth experience; it will grow up in the kindergarten,
a part of what is termed °celestial life,” where it will
develop as speedily as if it had remained on earth ;
in one respect, that of articulate speech, it will
develop even more rapidly [I cannot understand this,
and simply record what the voice told me]. Infants
in" spirit life—in this celestial sphere—grow up
entirely unsullied by earthly emotions. They are
the angels of God. They know nothing of love as
mortals understand that word, until, at some future
time, they may find their soul-mate. The infant
for whom you mourn is in the charge of ——[naming
a near relative], who will educate it. At present
it is too young to be taught, but it has sufficient
understanding to know that it is loved. You will be
informed, from fime to time? as to how it is pro-
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left are reasonably reconciled to their loss. It shocks
anti-spiritists, who misunderstand the philosophy of
the subject, to hear laughter in a séance-room. As
a matter of fact, laughter gives the best possible
vibrations, and assists the display of phenomena
more than any other sound. The violoncello, the
organ, singing, and the graphophone, all are good,
but laughter is best. It is a selfish act to retard the
elevation of a spirit by despairing grief, when you
know that there has only been a veil dropped between
you, and that in a few years you will see your friend
again, unchanged except for the progress he or she
has made in the interval.

(n) It happens frequently that a spirit in the lower
spheres expresses the greatest gratitude for a meeting
with those on the earth plane, and leaves asking for
the prayers or ‘‘ thoughts * of the sitters.

(o) All North American Indians were spiritists in
their earth lives, and hover about the country so
familiar to them. One or two will be found in every
band belonging to & medium. They assist behind the
seenes, 80 to speak, and intervene when the circle
is too concentrated or quiet. Laughter loud and long
is usually the result of their advent ; the sitters are all
roused again and diverted from that worst of all habits
—thinking too much of some particular spirit whom
they wish to see. ‘

Tue SpueERES AND REALMS.

I have to confess that I do not now know precisely
what & * sphere ” is, though I'am sure of my ground
when I mention “realms.” A realm is a position of
spiritual advancement, the ‘‘chamber of the soul.”
To this all controls agree; but I have not been able
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by the controls that such spirits have worked hard to
gain knowledge of the higher vibrations. It does not
appear that we can judge a difference of character by
the sphere, after a spirit has risen above the third. I
conjecture that one man might devote the whole of
his attention to learning these vibrations; while
another equally good, or perhaps Dbetter, might
voluntarily remain in a lower sphere—say the fourth
—because he wished to be in nearer touch with the
earth plane for the beneficent reason of disseminating
his new discoveries through the minds of mortals.

The question arises: ‘ How is it that evil and
undeveloped spirits in the second sphere do so little
real harm to those on earth?’ That they do harm
by impression is ecerfain, but, considering their
proximity, not anything like the harm that one would
expect. The amount of power exerted in the séance-
room in levitations, moving of furniture, and so forth,
if used maliciously, might unroof a house, put people
to death in their sleep, or kill children at any time.
I once asked this question of a Quaker control. His
reply was: ‘“ The spirits in the second sphere have
not sufficient knowledge of vibrations to do physical
harm.”

High spirits can always descend to lower spheres
and communicate with those on the earth sphere.
They can greatly assist the progress of their friends
when they pass over to the spirit world.

Such are the fragments of teaching I have learnt
during my education. They do not amount to much,
and may not be quite correct. It is constantly being
borne in upon me that it is, at present, impracticable
for spirits to explain in earthly terms the mysteries
of the next state.
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Let it be said at once that the root of all successful
spiritist phenomena is * sympathy.” Our friends on
the other side are drawn to us by that mysterious
and powerful force. It might be called ¢ magnetism.”
It is most potent in the case of relatives—mother and
gon, hushand and wife, sisters, brothers, and so forth;
but it is also strong in the case of those who have
kindred tastes, professions, and interests. Two
members of the same profession will be drawn
together—the manager to his principal, the rector to
his curate, the colonel to his subaltern, the admiral
to his subordinate. Artists will visit artists; philan-
thropists will materialise to philanthropists, authors
to authors, though it is quite possible that they have
never met on this side of the grave. A man or woman
who has been pondering over the writings of some
famous departed poet may be visited by that poet.
Thoughts reach the object though years of age may
divide them in earth life. In the summerland time
ceases to be; the children appear to grow up and the
aged to grow down, and time is only reckoned
when they come back to the atmosphere of this
state. :

Why cannot we mortals see the denizens of the
summerland? The reply to this is not difficult.
They are operating in more than three dimensions.
Let us suppose a host of intelligent beings who know
of only two dimensions, and another host who operate
in three. Put them in close proximity, and enclose
the latter in a space bounded by definite barriers—
walls, if you choose to call them so—where height or
depth is added to length and breadth. Would not
those who know only of two dimensions be puzzled at
their inability to discern the beings who are separated
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barely entered the alley when one of these heavy
wheels, being accidentally detached from the engine,
flew past the mouth of the alley and over the very
spot on the high road where he had been riding
a few seconds before. The Bishop attributed this
sudden impression, which to onlookers would appear
nothing but absent-mindedness, to the intervention
of his * guardian angel’’ or ministering spirit.

It is not, I believe, generally known that the
incarnate spirits can often give discarnate spirits a
start in progression by holding intercourse with them,
and especia.lly by the forgiveness of injury. On
many occasions it has been known for spirits to
materialise in the séance-room and obtain pardon
from those they have wronged. I once saw a case of
this kind in New York. Is it no good to know that
the sinner has not gone beyond recall, that he is
where the forgiveness of a mortal can reach him and
aid in his development ?

Another good in spiritism is that it induces & calm
and equable frame of mind, devoid of dogma, devoid
of excessive ambition, or worry of any sort. A man
acquires an inward conviction that nothing matters
very much; this life is only a short disciplinary
journey, which will assuredly lead to a better if he
does his best where he finds himself placed, and
exercises sympathy and charity. His creed is that
of James, the relative and disciple of Jesus: ¢ Pure
religion and undefiled before our God and Father is
this, to visit the fatherless and widows in their
affliction, and to keep himself unspotted from the
world.” No Commination Services or other cursings
for him: no Afhanasian Creeds. Again with James






500 ) CONCLUSIONS

making themselves known. In the séance-room this
is a warning frequently given by controls. If the
sitter is not mentally passive, he will not receive
visits from his friends on the other side. Thosé in
the next state know best; they are the best judges of
how such- visits will affect their progress, My most
convineing tests have been unezpected and unsought.
Spirits who have risen to higher spheres are—so I
am informed—always able to retrace their path and
manifest to human beings whom they wish-to impress.
In my own case I believe that the motive has been
to prove -immortality to one who had inferred that
the evidence for it was inadequate. -

I have thought it best to confine my notes to my
personal experiences; but my evidence for the
opinions expressed above is drawn, also, from veridieal
narratives by other investigators. There are many
thousands in this country who can support my views
by their own personal tests. The accumulated
evidence of the presence of spirits who do benevolent
work in families,. by impression and guidance at
critical times, is enormous, and cannot possibly be
ignored by any intelligent inquirer. Thousands of
sane men and women in the British Islands can
testify to the truth of my assertion. No particular
need of consolation led me to embrace the spiritist
faith. The sensitive iz at his or her best when
consolation is urgently required; therefore, I am
positive that my experiences must be feeble in com-
parison to hundreds of others who, when overtaken -
by some sudden bereavement, have sought the
psychic and obtained incontestable evidence that
those whom they loved were still alive and still
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lasteds*during the period covered by the records in
that collection of unequally inspired papers called
the Bible. It will hardly be believed two hundred
years hence that in this year, 1911, more than half
the population of the British Islands professed to
believe that the spirit of man ceased to function
anywhere when the breath left his body; that at
some future date, counted in hundreds of millions of
years, it resumed its activity in its old body, and was
then judged for what sins or good deeds it committed
at that remote period, during an existence of some
seventy years or less. If this is not what is meant by
‘““the resurrection of the body” and ‘the day of
judgment,” I should like to know what is the esoteric
interpretation of the Apostles’ Creed and the various
prayers and hymns bearing on the subject.

I must frankly confess that, until I studied spiritism,
I did not know how to read the Bible properly. This
book is full of oceult manifestations from one cover
to the other. In the New Testament we have frag-
mentary records of the life of the greatest sensitive
who ever lived. After a long period of initiation He-
chose twelve men of psychic temperament, mostly
ignorant, consequently passive, and went about
teaching. When the conditions were favourable—
this is distinetly told us—he was able to perform
supernormal acts —to raise the apparently dead, to
heal the sick, to give sight to the blind, and to cast
out evil spirits from those who were obsessed. On
one supreme occasion he is said—and this is the
best authenticated narrative in his life—to have taken
up into a mountain his three best mediums, and to
have held what we should now call a maferialisation
séance, when two eminent sensitives of a long-past
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individual who was destined to rise at some time for the
final judgment. Such dull pleadings are of no avail.
God is not a God of the dead, but of the living. The
repulsive stories of the angry and jealous Jahveh of
the Israelites will soon fail to attract any but the most
profoundly ignorant.

For I like not his creed, if any there be, who shall
dare to hold

That God comes to us only at times far away in the
centuries of old.

And what, T ask you, will soon become of the wide-
spread teaching that God Himself made a sacrifice to
Himself on this insignificant planet of a compara-
tively small solar system to redeem the sin of the
first of the human race? Then, as Mr. James
Robertson has pointed out, * one swallow does not’
make a summer,” and the bodily resurrection of
God, if true, is a phenomenal event which contains
in itself no promise that & mortal may likewise arise.

No; we require stronger food in the present day to
maintain our faith in reunion with those we have
known on the earth plane. If the argument for bodily
resurrection were all we had to help us, we are of all
men the most miserable. But, happily, this is not
what we spiritists believe. We are convinced that we
have already accumulated evidence that a more
rational evolution is before us; that death is a change
somewhat similar to birth—indeed, it is so stated in
those books which are day by day so grossly misin-
terpreted ; and that we do indeed rise again, not,
however, in our present ‘‘natural” body, but in a
‘ gpiritual ” body, a vehicle of highly-attenuated
matter, invisible to mortals through their ordinary
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I made inquiries as to whether any of the spirits thus
brought, tactfully, to understand that they had entered
a new state of consciousness, had been satisfactorily
identified. The reply was that many had been discovered,
but after several had been verified it was considered
useless to go on searching for the relatives and places of
abode in earth-life of the remainder. Such inguiries
involved much time and labour, and always ended with
the same result. Nor were the verifications of value to
any but doubters, to whom the personality of * Eva”
was unknown; the records were only of use to the
circle, and were not expected to see the light. They
satisfied the sitters, and that was enough.

The book Thoughts from the Inmmer Life, by D. E.
Bailey (Colby and Rich, publishers, Boston, 1886), still
in many libraries, is a good introduction to the narrative
of the séances.

Mr. E. C. Randall’s experiences with Mrs. French, the
Rochester medium, mentioned elsewhere in this book,
were similar to those of the Baileys and Fishers with
Mrs. Swain; but, of course, the great charm—the
presence of the spirit of *“ Eva —was not available.

w. U. M.

AFFIDAVITS.

State of New York
County of Erie

United States of America
8S.
City of Buffalo

LEANDER FISHER, being duly sworn, doth
depose and say, that he is upwards of fifty years of age,
and resides at 143 Hodge Avenue, in the City of
Buffalo.

That Marcia M. Swain died in the City of Buffalo in
about the year 1900, eighty-one years of age, and
deponent had known said Marcia M. Swain since about
the year 1875. She was a woman of great refinement
and rare qualifies, and a great psychic; and working
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As the same people were present each time and rigid
conditions were strictly adhered to, we do vouch the
8pirit voices could not be otherwise than genuine. There
could be no possible reason for fraud.

Yours very truly,

L. H. EGGLESTON.
ALINE S. EGGLESTON,

Sworn to before me this 17th day of June, 1911.

DANIEL HURLEY,
Notary Public, Erie County, N.Y.
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TUESDAY EVENING, JUNE 10, 1890.

I have a very sad case to-night of a mother who killed
her children and then herself. You must treat her very
gently.—FEvA.

S.: What have I done ?—Oh, my God! What have
I done ?—Oh, look at my dear ones! Oh, God! Oh,
why did I do it —Oh, baby! baby! baby! But what
was I to do? Oh, I wish I had begged; but oh! the
pride in my heart. Oh, it was so hard! It was so hard!
Oh, baby! baby! If I could only rest—rest—

Mr. B.: You can rest after a little.

S.: Oh, sir! but what will I do?—Dear sir, what Wlll
Ido?

Mr. B.: You made a very sad mistake.

S.: I did a dreadful thing.

Mr. B.: It can be corrected.

S.: I could not help it—I could not help it. Oh, it
was dreadful ! dreadful!

Mr. B.: You were partially out of your mind through
trouble.

" S.: Oh, I was most erazy. I couldn’t see them starve
—I couldn’t see them starve—I couldn’t ask for help.
Oh, sir, pity me—pity me.

Mr. B.: I do pity you.

S.: Oh, I shall never find rest.

Mr. B.: You will find rest, and you will find your little
ones. Your little ones are happy, and you will find them.

S.: Oh, sir, I didn’t want to do it. I did it because I
loved them so !—I loved them so!

Mr. B.: They love you, and you w1ll have your little
ones again by and-by.

‘8.: Oh, sir, pray for me—pray for me.

Mr. B.: 'Yes, weo will help you.

S.: Oh, you all feel that I am bad.

Mr. B.: Oh, no; we feel sorry for you. We feel that
you made a mistake, but you didn’t do it intentionally.

S.: Oh, sir, I didn’t want to do it. 9

N
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8.: You speak kindly, and I thank you so much. -

Tom: You were one of those unfortunate creatures of
circumstances. You could not control circumstances;
they controlled you, and worked you up to that state
where you couldn’t very well do otherwise than you
did do.

8.: I tried very hard—I tried very hard; but it
gseemed as if everything was against me.

Tom: It would have been better had you put aside
your pride; but that was part of your nature, which
you inherited from your father; you know how proud
he was.

S.: My father was a proud man. What’s the light ?
What's the light I saw ?

Tom : That is the light of the spirit friends who love
you.

8.: Oh, that is beautiful! beautiful!

Tom : You watch that light; perhaps you may see
somebody that you know in it. George has brought the
little ones.

8.: It is gone—it is gone—it has disappeared.

Tom : Is your name Lucy ?

S.: Yes, sir.

Tom : George says: ' Tell dear Lucy I love her, and
I pity and sympathise with her.”

S.: Is George in heaven ?

Tom: He is where it is very bright and beautiful.
There is no heaven such as you were taught there was;
but there is a very bright, beautiful place where you can
live and be very happy.

S.: Oh, I saw it again—I saw it again.

Tom: You speak to George. He can hear you.

S.: Can he hear me?

Tom : Oh, yes, you talk to him.

8.: I don’t like to speak to him.

Tom: Oh, yes, you will feel better if you speak to
him. He loves you, and doesn’t blame you for the act.

8.: George—George—(George—It seems almost wicked
for me to call.

Mrs. B.: Oh, no; he loves to have you call him.

Tom: He can see you.

'
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S.: I don’t see him.

Tom : No, not now; but you will be able to see him
in time; but you will have to work out of this present
condition that you are in, and I know that you will
work to get where he is and the little ones are, because
they are waiting to receive you; but you will have to be
prepared—you will have to work to undo the mistakes.

S.: I can never undo it, it is done.

Tom : But you can make restitution.

S.: T would do anything I could to rectify it.

Tom : Friends will help you.

S.: Thers he is! There he is!

George (s.): Lucy, dear!

S.: Oh, George!

We will not materialise her again to-night. She is in
a condition mow where her friends can put her in a
magnetic sleep and control her brain.—EVA.









552 . APPENDIX A

S. No. 1: Why, ves; I know your wife has gone to
New York. She heard that you were dead.

S. No. 2: Who told her I was dead ?

8. No. 1: She heard so. She sold everything and
went to New York.

S. No. 2: Say, Draks, you are drunk, ain’t you?

S. No. 1: Yes, I guess so. I fell downstairs and hurt

myself. -

S. No. 2: T am glad to see you, old fellow.

S. No. 1: T am glad to see you, too.

8. No. 2: T am sorry to see you used up so bad.

8. No. 1: I am not used up at all. I ain’t used up,
am I?

Mr. B.: No, you only feel tired.

8. No.1: Yes, I am tired: you know, don't you?
Yes, I'll bet you do! v

S. No. 2: Say, how do you suppose my wife heard I
was dead, when I am not dead? Drake, I can’t tell how
that is.

S. No. 1: I'll tell you. I guess I will have to lie down
a little while; but if you will just inquire over there,
I guess they can tell you where you can find your
folks.

8. No. 2: How do you do, sir?

Mr. F.: How do you do?

8. No. 2: Can you tell me anything about my family,
Mrs. John Williams ? Did she use to live in this house ?

Mr. F.: What is the name of the place?

8. No. 2: The name of the place is Williamsport.

Mr. F.: Well, I will inquire.

S. No. 2: Drake knew all about my family; but I
can’t do anything with him—he is tight.

8. No. 1: Don’t you be telling any lies. You lie like
the devil, and you know it !

Mr. P.: T will be very glad to help you; but I think
something has occurred to you that you are not aware
of, and that is the reason that you cannot find your
friends at your old home.

8. No. 2: Drake said they informed my wife in my
absence that I was dead, and I cannot understand it.

Mr. F.: Have you been sick, or has anything happened
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to you thﬂ?vvord of that kind might get started to your
wife ?

S. No. 2: Oh, no!

Mr. F.: Have you been in any danger at all-—any
accident ?

8. No. 2: No, nothing of that sort.

Mr. F.: Were you ever troubled with heart disease ?

S. No. 2: No, I am a perfectly sound man, sir.

S. No. 1: Don’t be telling such stories as that. You
are unsound in your head. He is a good enough fellow,
but he don’t always tell it just as it is.

Mr. F.: Mr. Drake, what makes you think he isn’t
sound in his head? (No answer.)

Well, T'll tell you, Mr. Williams, you are in' Buffalo
now ; something must have occurred to you to be here.

S. No. 2: T can’t understand it at all,

S. No. 1: You just made up your mind you never
would understand it.

Mr. B.: Mr. Williams, you have made the change
called death. You are in spirit life now. What day of
the month do you remember last ?

S. No. 2: Why, it is about the 30th.

Mr. B.: Of what month ?

S. No. 2: August.

Mr. B.: This is the 21st day of September, and you
are in Buffalo.

8. No. 2: Well, what in the world has happened to me ?

S. No. 1: I'll tell you what’s the matter with you ; you
are off.

Mr. B.: Mr. Williams, you made the change called
death without knowing it—it came on so suddenly; and
the life you are in now is so much like the life you left
you haven’t known any difference.

8. No. 2: Are you really telling me the truth? You
are not joking with me ?

Mr. B.: No, not at all. A great many people, when
they are taken away from this life suddenly, don’t know
they have made the change for quite a little time some-
times. And you have been brought here for the purpose
of bringing you to a realisation of your condition.

Mr. F.: And, Mr. Williams, Mr. Drake fell downstairs
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and killed himself, and he doesn’t know he has made the
change.

S. No. 2: Is that possible ?

S. No. 1: I fell down, but I didn’t kill myself.

Mr. F.: Mr. Drake, when you fell downstairs you
killed yourself.

S. No. 1: Well, I guess not.

Mr. F.: Oh yes; and that is why you could see Mr.
Williams. You know Mr. Williams died.

S. No.1: I know he isn’t dead; I have seen him all
right enough.

Mr. F.: Yes, because he is dead, and you are dead, too.

S. No. 1: Do you think you are going to fool me?
The old woman told me I was dead, and she would like

to get me buried. '
* Mr. F.: Mr. Drake, it is really so, or how could you
gsee Mr. Williams? You know Mr. Williams is dead,
and if you were living you wouldn’t be able to see him.

S. No. 2: Come, Drake, let’s find out about this.

Mr. B.: T suppose you have heard of spiritualists,
Mr. Williams ?

S. No. 1: Yes, sir.

Mr. B.: We are spiritualists sitting here in a cirele in
a room perfectly dark. Can you see us ?

S. No. 2: Yes, I can see you.

Mr. B.: We cannot even see our own hand before our
eyes. And you are proving the truth of spiritualism to
us by being a spirit and talking to us.

8. No. 2: You speak like a gentleman; I am bound
to

Mr. B.: We are telling you the truth ; and before you
leave this place you will be satisfied that it is true.

S. No. 2: But I see nothing to indicate that I have
died ; but still, there is something peculiar.

Mr. B.: I think, perhaps, the spirit friends may be
able to illustrate to you. Hold one of your hands up,
and look at it closely, and see if you don’t lose some
of it.

8. No. 2: Oh,'my hand is partly gone! How in the
world is it ?

Mr. B.: It is because you are a spirit ; and in order to
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S. No. 1: I guess I'll get a drink. Say, Williams,
what are you sitting there crying for ?

Mrs. B.: It's of no use to cry, Mr. Williams, because
you have entered a life now that is much more beautiful
than the one you have left.

S. No. 1: Why, ves, I guess it is all right.

Mrs. B.: Did you get a drink ?

S. No. 1: Yes’'m; I feel better, too.

Tom: Now, I'll tell you what it is, gentlemen ; I will
come and talk to you a little bit.

S. No. 1: Go right on.

Tom : You have both entered a new life.

S. No. 1: Well, that is what I have been wanting for
2 long time, is a new life. I'll tell you, this old life is a
d hard one.

Tom: You made it hard by putting into your body
what you ought not to.

S. No. 1: Well, I guess that is so.

Tom : Mr. Drake, would you like to see Lucy ?

S. No. 1: Why, yes, I would like to see her well
enough.

Tom : How would you like fo see John ?

S. No. 1: John is a bully fellow.

Tom : If you try real hard, perhaps, you can go where
they are after a time. I want you and Mr. Williams to
go with me. I will take you in charge, and I will take
you to a place where you will learn about the new life
you have entered—learn of the duties pertaining to it,
and learn what to do to correct the mistakes you made
In your former life. '

S. No. 1: Well, that is real good : I feel as if I would
like that. I guess I will go with you. Come on, John,
let’s go and see what he wants to do with us.

Tom: I am going to take you to a place where you
can rest, where you can get sobered up first; and then I
will take you to a school where you will learn, because
you have entered a new life now, and by working hard
you can go where it is very pleasant ; but you will have
to work.

S. No. 1: I think we arp pretty old to go to school.

Tom : Oh, no, not this kind of a.school, because you
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S.: Well, what would be the use of being anything
else? But I want my boots.

Mr. F.: I would like to know what you want your
boots for ?

S.: I want them because they are mine. Isn’t that
enough ?

. Mr. F.: Wouldn’t you let the poor fellow have a pair
of boots if he didn’t have any ?

8.: No. If I wanted him to have my boots, I could
give them to him myself.

Mr. P.: Just let him wear them for a little while, and
break them in for you.

S.: I don’t want them broke in.

Mr. F.: Well, they are gone, and I am afraid you will
have a hard time finding them.

S.: I'll wallop him when I get him !

Mrs. B.: He isn’t to blame, if Sal gave them to him.

S.: What do you know about it ?

Mrs. B.: Nothing atall, only I think the boy shouldn’t
be pounded if Sal gave him the boots.

S.: T don’t know whether she did or not; I thoughf
maybe she did.

Mr. F.: I wouldn’t get so excited if I were you.

S.: T never get excited.

Mr. F.: Are you cool?

S.: No, I am not very cool.

(Mr. F. makes some noise.)

S.: What’s the matter—have you got the stomach-
ache? [To Mr. B.] Is he sick?

Mr. B.: Oh, no! heis all right. You will hear from
him very soon.

S.: I heard from him just about as much as I
want to.

Mzr. B.: You will hear something now. You watch
him, and see if he talks to you the same that he did
before. He is a very peculiar man. He can talk Indian,
Irish, or Yankee.

S.: Can he talk American ?

Mr. B.: Yes; he did talk American fo you.

S.: Yes, he did.

Mr. B.: He can talk Indian just as well.
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S.: When did you see them ?

Tom : I saw them here.

S.: No, you didn’t!

Tom : See here, don’t you contradict me!

S.: Yes, I willl You never saw my mother and father
here!

Tom: You don’t know!

S.: Yes, I do! You don’t think I am a d
you ? )

Tom : No; but I think you are very foolish.

S.: Oh, pshaw |—oh, pshaw!

Tom : I'll tell you what I think you are! You are a
d— fool in your own conceit ! :

S.: In my own conceit ?

Tom : Yes, because you think you are so smart, and
know so much; and when you come right down to it
you don’t know “ A’ yet!

S.: I didn’t say I knew everything, but I have seen a
good deal. I see that you want to have a row with
me.

Tom: No, I don't !

S.: You are trying to get up a row—that’s the Irish
of it! Oh, G d them! I hate them!

Tom : I would like to know what you are. If I was
guilty of going down to Sue’s and raising a row down
there, as you did, I wouldn’t say much about rows.

S.: I only had a little fun, that’s all.

Tom : Yes, you had fun enough at Mag’'s expense.
You treated her dirty mean; and if I had been there I
would have wrung your neck!

S.: You couldn’t do iti!

Tom: I would like to know if I couldn’t do it!

S.: It takes somebody to do thati!

Tom : You come right here now!

S.: Well, maybe I will, and maybe I won’t! He
thinks he can say ‘‘Come!” and I will come! If you
want me, you can just come right out here!

Tom: I am looking you over to see what you are
made of.

S.: Well, look away !

fool, do
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Tom: You have got a great big bump of conceit on
one side.

S.: Oh, I have! On which side?

Tom: On your right side, where you can have it
handy.

S.: I haven’t laid a straw in your way. You have
made up your mind to quarrel with me.

Tom: No; I tell you you are a curiosity to me,
because I never saw a man quite like you before.

S.: I don’t suppose you did. I never saw a man quite
like you, either.

Tom: Well, we are both learning something. We are
both getting an experience to-night that will be a benefit
to you and to me. Say, I want to ask you a question,
right here now! Who is Lucy ?

S.: Luecy who?

Tom : Why, don’t you know her ?

S.: I know a Lucy, but she is not here.

Tom : She isn’t?

S.: No; how could she be?

Tom : She could be here, just the same as you are here.

S.: Oh, no; she died long ago!

Tom : How did you get here ?

S.: I walked here, of course.

Tom : Did you walk barefooted, or with your boots on ?

S.: I don’t know as that is any of your business.

Tom: Look down at your feet now, and see what you
have got on them.

S.: Why, I have got my socks on!

Tom : Where are your boots ?

S.: That d fool has got them! I told you that
before. You needn’t ask any questions about that. But
my socks haven’t got holes in, and yours have.

. Tom: How do you know ?

S.: T'll bet you! Just pull off your boots, and let’s
lock!

Tom : You don’t see me. Now I will show you some-
thing !

'8.: "'What are you going to show me?

Tom : Look right at the young man’s head, and I will
show you.
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there are lots of folks that die, get out of their body, and
don’t know it ?

8.: Well, maybe they don't know anything; perhaps
that is the end of them.

Tom : Oh, no, because if it was it would have been
the end of me, and I have been out of the body a good
while; and I know that we live for ever, and keep grow-
ing and progressing and learning more and more of the
wonderful knowledge of God.

S.: Well, that is all right enough if everybody is well
off ; but if they have to go down with * The Old Gentle-
man "’ it isn’t quite so pleasant.

Tom: There is no such thing. Those teachings are
erroneous. But, of course, you have got to reap just
what you sow. I was telling you, you remember, that
sometimes people make the change called death and
don’t know it.

S.: Yes, you were saying that.

Tom : I have seen a good many of them, and to-night
I am having the same experience, coming in contact with
a spirit who has left the body without being aware of it;
and this spirit returns to earth and talks to mortals with
all the assurance that he had when in the body, which,
of course, is quite natural, taking up the last thought he
had when he left the body, when he came in tired and
he took off his boots, and then he lay down. Then he
thought : *‘ Well, now I will get up and go out and see
about that grain.” And he went around hunting for his
boots, but he couldn’t find them. Do you know such an
individual ?

S.: Well, I had that experience. What are you trying
to make out of that ? Of course, I lost my boots.

Tom: Don't you remember, you took them off, and
you were tired ?

S.: Why, yes, I took them off.

Tom: And you lay down on the couch, and you felt
kind of queer?

S.: Yes.

Tom : Well, you burst your boiler.

S.: What did you say?

Tom: You left the body.
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S.: I left the body!

Tom: Yes, you did.

S.: Do you mean that I am dead ?

Tom: Yes, I do.

S.: Oh, God Almighty! Jesus Christ!

Tom : What are you talking that way for? That is
the reason you can’t find your boots. Your father, your
mother, Lucy, and all your friends are here to-night, and
they have been the means of your being brought here so
that you could talk to these people here and they talk to
you, and make you understand what has happened to
you.

S.: This is a staggerer! Great God! if I am dead—

Tom : Say, John—

S.: Well, go on.

Tom : Now you look at your hand real sharp, will
you, and you will see the material dissolve that your
spirit is clothed with, which enables you to speak; now,
watch close, and you will see this material melt away
from your hand. Now do you see?

S.: Yes, yes. It's gone—it’s gone. By God! it's
gone. I'm not all going away, am I? Am I all going ?

(He is dematerialised and then rematerialised.)

S.: Well, T am here again. This is the Doxology.
There is no use in talking.

Tom: You see, John, they have clothed your spirit
now with that material, so that you can speak. There
is a great work being done here. Spirits gather here
and try to help those who don’t understand they have
made the change, and try to help the poor creatures that
are in sorrow, darkness, and despair up into the bright
sunlight, and give them all the consolation, love, and
kindness they can.

S.: Well, if T am dead—and I guess I am—1I guess I
am dead.

Tom: You have made the change called death, but
there is no real death; you are just the same, John,
just as much alive as ever.

S.: Where are my father and mother? Tell them I
want to see them.

Tom: I don’t know whether you can see them just
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THURSDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER 25, 1890.
We will bring a lady to-night.—EVA.

S.: Oh, friends! friends!

Friends: Good evening!

8.: Good evening! Oh dear! oh dear!

Mzr. F.: What is the matter ?

S.: Oh dear! What willI do? What will I do?

Mzr. F.: Can we help you ?

S.: T don’t know.

Mzr. F.: What is the matter ?

8.: I can't do anything. I don’t know; I cannot
understand it ; I suppose it must be that I am dead.” I
cannot be reconciled.- It must not be—it must not be.

Mzr. F.: You are not dead. You are just as much
alive as ever you were.

8.: Oh dear! It is the most dreadful thing that ever
was. .

Mr. F.: What is, to die ?

S.: Why, certainly it is.

Mr. F.: Why, no, it can’t be such a dreadful thing.

S.: Oh, yes, it is. You don't know anything about it.
It is dreadful!

Mr. F.: You have entered a life now that is very
beautiful. )

S.: Oh, no. You are oémnly cut off and deprived of
everything you loved. I tell you, dear friends, you don’t
know what it is.

Mr. F.: There is a beautiful life before you that you
don’t see now.

S.: I cannot understand it.

Mzr. F.: We feel very sorry for you, and we will assist
you all we can.

S.: I don’t suppose you can assist me.

Mr. F.: Haven't you any friends that have died that
you-would like to see?

S.: Yes; I had a world of friends, but I can’t make
them see me.
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Mzr. F.: In a short time your friends will come where
you are; because, don't you know, we all of us have to
make that change? I think it will be better for you to
try and look about you, and interest yourself in some-
thing in the life you are in now.

S.: How can I be interested when every interest is in
this world, and I am so that I can't take hold of any-
thing ? Why, it is the most dreadful thing you ever
knew.

Mr. F.: It must be, and we feel very sorry for you;
but you must realise that someone is taking very great
interest in you, because you are communicating with
people that have not made the change; we are mortals.

S.: Is that so ?

Mr. F.: Yes; and there are laws of communlcatmg
with mortals, and you can learn those laws.

S.: You just tell him to come right here; I want to
speak to him.

Mr. F.: Who?

S.: James.

Mr. F.: I don’t know him. You are a perfect stranger
to us, and we are sitting here for the purpose of com-
municating with spirits.

S.: It was so hard to die. I was determined I
wouldn’t die.

Mr. F.: That has made it hard for you.

Mr. B.: Haven't you friends in spirit life, who have
gone before you, that you would like to see ?

S.: I have friends, yes.

Mr. B.: Wouldn’t you like to see them ?

S.: Oh, I have most forgotten them ; the world was
so dear to me.

Mrs. B.: This gentleman has a daughter over there,
and she wouldn’t come back here for anything.

S.: Perhaps she wasn’t situated as I was.

Mrs. B.: She had everything that heart could wish for.

S.: I feel she must have felt bad.

Mrs. B.: She felt bad, of course, when she went out;
but now she wouldn't come back, it is so beautiful where
she is. You will see her; she told us you were coming
here to-night. She is a beautiful angel.
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S.: Y want to go now! I must go!—I must go!

Tom : You will have to work to go where she is.

S.: Please take me where she is, will you ?

Tom: It is very beautiful where she is, but she has
got there through patience and through labour. You will
have to perform some duties first before you can have the
reward.

S.: Must I be alone ?

Tom : Oh,no! you will have good, kind, loving friends
to teach you, as fast as your spirit can take it up, of the
duties pertaining to the life you have now entered.

S.: I wish that you would, please, take me there!
Please, won’t you ?

Tom : You speak to Flora—she can hear you.

S.: Do you think she eould hear me?

Tom : To be sure, she can hear you !

S.: Flora|—Flora! She doesn’t hear me.

Tom : Oh, yes, she does!

S.: Why doesn’t she answer me ?

Tom : Perhaps she can’t now. You call to her again.

S.: Flora!

Flora (s.): Come!—come ——

S.: You will take me now ?

Tom: Yes, I will take you; but it will take a little
time to get there. Didn’t you hear her? She told you
to come. '

S.: Come, take me !—take me |—please, take me!

Tom : She told you to come.

S.: Tcan't go alone. Takeme!—take me!l—do, please,
take me!

Tom: Yes, I will take you; but you ean’t go there all
at once. I will take you where you will be taught how
to go to her.

S.: Do—please, do !

Tom: Yes, I will. I want you to realise that you
have entered a very beautiful life—a life of endless
progression, where at every advancing step something
beautiful will be revealed to you of the glories and
wonders of the great universe which 1s all about you.
Will you go now ?

S.: Yes.
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there is a chance for you?—a chance to work out this
wrong ?

8.: There is no chance—no chance.

Tom : Oh, yes there is, John.

S.: After all these years of torture? O, it is no use.
I might as well give myself up; I can cover it up no
longer—no longer—no longer.

Tom: Why did you do that? Tell the friends all
about it, and you will feel a great deal better; and then
I have got something to tell you that will make you feel
better. Come, now, John, do it for Lucy’s and Sarah’s
sake, because they both love you; and here, now, you
have an opportunity and chance; we are all friends.
Say, John, did you ever think how it would be when you
came to make the change called death ?

S.: Oh, I have thought and thought until it has
burned into my heart and brain.

Tom: Did you ever think, or could you ever realise,
that sometimes people make that change called death,
and they are not aware of it ?

S.: No, I don’t know that. :

Tom : Do you know, T have had that éxperience with
a great many? I have come in contact with many souls
that had made the change called death—that is, had laid
aside their body—and they didn’t know it. But their
friends see and realise their condition—the friends that
have passed out of their bodies and gone on and up into
higher spheres—and it makes them feel sad when they
realise the condition that those they once loved and still
love are in. So it is with your friends at the present
time; they realise your condition; they love you, if
possible, more than they ever did.

S.: That would seem impossible if they know.

Tom: They do know, and they see the unfortunate
train of circumstances which forced you to do as you
did ; and they feel a pity for you, and are anxious to
have you started right, that you may as far as. possible -
make restitution for the wrongs which you have com-
mitted, so that your soul and spirit may unfold and
grow, and that you may outwork the deeds which you
committed while in the body.
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pared, for you will have sympathy for others who have
made mistakes like yourself.

S.: Indeed, I would.

Tom: And by helping others in this way it will help
you to wipe oul these stains which are so burned into
your soul. You have been attracted to this place by
those who love you; and your spirit has been clothed
with material, so that you could speak and practically
throw off the terrible weight which was upon your soul.
And when that material is withdrawn from you I will
take you in charge, and you will feel that there is a part
removed, if a small part only, of that terrible weight
which clung to your soul.

8.: I hope and pray it may be so. Thank you, lady,
I will go.

Tom :- Before you go, wouldn’t you like o see me?

8.: No, no; come right along. Let’s go.

- Tom : Bid the kind friends “‘ Good-night,” for they
have assisted you much. And you will be willing, won’t
you, to try and get o the loved ones—to those who
love you ?
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SuNDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 26, 1890. .

To-night we bring a man who fell into a vat of boiling
liquid. We will have to dematerialise him a good many
times, on account of the unnatural manner of his death.

—EVA.

S.: Hm!—Oh!

(He has got to make those sounds before he can get the
forces to talk.—EVA.) )

S.: Why, yes, I remember I fell in! Oh, yes, I fell
in! What has happened to me? I feel so very strange.

Mr. B.: You remember falling info the vat?

8.: Yes, I remember; but I feel awful strange. I foel
that burn. (He is dematerialised.) I am glad that I feel
better. That was a dreadful fall. I felt it strike me.
Well, this is very strange! It has all dropped off from
me, and I have new flesh on!

Mr. B.: You have flesh on you now, haven’t you?

8.: Yes, that feels better. That was a very bad
feeling, that dropping off. Where are the boys ?

Mr. B.: I presume they are in the factory. Where
were you when you got hurt ?

8.: I was just over there—you see, don't you? I
went up there o fix something, and I slipped and fell.

Mzr. B.: Didn't you feel very badly when you fell info
the vat of boiling liquid ?

S.: How in the world did it happen that I am alive ?

Mzr. B.: Would you be surprised if you found that you
didn’t live ?

8.: My skin is going off !

(We have materialised him and thrown it off twelve
times since I spoke to you first. It is a big case, on
account of his flesh having been fried to a crisp. In a
spirit’s dissolution from the body, it is natural for the
gases to pass out, and they assist the spirit in taking up
its spiritual body. We have a spiritual body within us
that we take possession of when we leave the old body.
And in a case like this the passing out is very slow
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Tom: No; but you are liable to get robbed in other
places besides New York, and murdered, too.

S.: Oh, yes!

Tom : Don’t you know there was a man in your town
that was murdered ?

S.: Whom do you mean ?

Tom : Don’'t you know Mr. Thompson ?

S.: Yes, I know Mr. Thompson. Yes, those things
happen all over; but I think there are not so many cases
anywhere as there are in New York.

Tom: You know there are so many people congregated
there together, and so many nationalities; there is a
rough element.

S.: Yes, that's so. Oh, I tell you I saw some hard
things when I was there!

Tom : How long ago were you there ?

S.: I was there two years ago. Do you live there ?

Tom : I used to live there.

S.: What was your business ?

Tom : I was a coachman.

S.: For some of those big folks, I suppose ?

Tom: Yes; my mistress was a very wealthy woman,
and, of course, I saw & great deal of high life,

S.: I don’t think I would like that.

Tom: We don’t always like the conditions that we are
placed in in life; but I have found out since that it is
always best to make the best of your conditions, for it
doesn’t do any good to keep fretting about it if you can't
change it.

8.: Yes; but if you don't like it you ean get out of it
—can’t you >—and try something else.

Tom: Yes; but sometimes there is nothing else for
you to do. What was your trade?

S.: Oh, I didn’t have much of a trade!

Tom : What did you do?

8.: I was in the soap factory; but there we had a good
boss. Oh, he was a jolly fellow!

Tom : What was his name?

S.: His name was Rogers. You know him, don’t you?

Tom: No, I am not acquainted with him.

S.: I would like to know what those people are domg
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Mzr. B.: Yes; he will go back pretty soon and talk to
you again.

8.: Is that your bird singing ?

Mr. B.: We can’t hear any bird smglng as you can;
we haven’t spiritual ears yet.

S.: He's gone right back into him. I wish I knew
what is the matter with my hand ; i6 seems kind of numb.

Tom : That will be all right presently ; you see it was
a very greab shock to your spirit, dying in the way you
did (I use those terms so that you will better under-
stand me), and the effects of it still cling to your spirit;
but in a little time this condition will pass off from you,
and you will feel better. Did you see me, Robert ?

S.: T saw somebody, if that was you.

Tom: Yes, that was me; my name is Tom.

S.: Tom who?

Tom: That don’t matter now—you wouldnt know ;
but you can call me Tom. I am a spirit, and I came
here to control this young man and talk o you. -

S.: Is that what you do all the time ?

Tom: No, not all the time; but most of the time my
work i8 to help spirits when they die and are not aware
of their condition, that they have made the change
called death, and get them acquainted with their new
surroundings, and get them started a little in the new
life they have entered. Would you like to sge Ned ?

S.: Well, I don’t know; it is kind of mysterious to me.
I see something has happened to me, because I have
seen things I never saw before ; but I don’t understand.
I remember falling, and now I remember striking; yes,
I remember that very distinctly. Rob, I guess you are
a corpse.

Tom: You are a pretty lively corpse. You are alive
just the same, only you have entered a new life. If is
like entering a strange city or country ; you are a little
mixed up. If you should go to China, and didn’t see
anything but Chinese, nor didn’t understand a word the
people were saying, you would be badly mixed up. Then
is it to be wondered at that, leaving your old body in the
sudden manner you did, you should feel strange? I'll
tell you, Robert, I will take you and show you some

-
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S.: I haven’t anything the matter with me  that you
need to feel sorry for me.

Tom : I feel sorry for you because you have expressed
yourself about me in a way you shouldn’t, because you
don’t know.

S.: I am sorry if I have said anything I hadn’t ought
to. I don’t want to hurt you.

Tom: Say,I want to tell you there’s a woman standing
right by you, and she says her name is Becky.

S.: Stands by me?

Tom: Yes.

S.: Oh, no; I don’t see anyone.

Tom : That doesn’t make any difference, if you don’t
see her—she is there just the same. The blind man
doesn’t see the beautiful birds and flowers, but they are
there just the same—aren’t they ?

8.: I don’t understand it at all. I’ll tell you I want
my shoes. I don’t want to stay here in my stocking
foot. - Now, if you have got anything to do with the
boss, just tell him to bring my shoes!

Tom: I wanted to tell you so much what I saw about
you. I wanted to tell you about Becky.

S.: What Becky is it ?

Tom: Don’t you know Becky, tha.t. belongs to you—
your wife ?

S.: Yes, sir.

Tom : Well, she is right by you.

S.: Oh, no! no!

Tom: Your name is George, she says.

S.: How do you know?

Tom: Becky told me so. You know you never saw
me before. -

8.: No, I don’t think I ever did.

Tom : Nor I never saw you before.

S.: Didn’t you?

Tom: Why, no!

S.: How do you know all these things ?

Tom : She told me.

S.: I can’t understand how she told you.

Tom: She says you go to the Methodist Church. Do
you ?
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S.: Oh yes, they believe a great many things that are
false; but they don’t know it is false, they think it is
the truth.

Tom : Well, then it is all right; they can’t help it, can
they? How do you know the Bible is true ?

S.: See how long it has been the book of books—the
God of books. There is no book ever written like it.

Tom : Who made it so?

S.: It was written by the fingers of God. He
inspired his prophets. '

Tom: I think he had very bad luck sometimes
ingpiring, because sometimes he made his prophets say
and do terrible things ; if people did those things now,
they would be put in the lock-up. Take your wise man
Solomon, for ingtance. I tell you the Bible was made
by man and priests, and they are the ones who have
keopt it alive; they have kept on piling and piling the
ignorance and superstition until they have got such a
big fire that it smoulders and smoulders and smoulders,
and it will be a long time before truth can quench it ; but
truth will quench it, because truth and right will prevail.

S.: Don’t you believe in the New Testament ?

Tom : Just about as mueh as I believe in the Old. I.
found out it was all a humbug. I think when a person
dies and enters spirit life, as I have, and finds things
entirely different from what is taught in the Bible, that
proves explicitly that there is a mistake.

S.: It seems very strange if you have died and still be
talking in the way you are.

Tom: In order for me to talk to you and have you
understand me, I have to control the organism of this
young man.

S.: Yes, I have heard of such things. I have heard
of pretended mediums.

Tom : Then they must all be pretended in the Bible, -
because don’t you know that man Christ is supposed to
have said—I don’t know whether he said it or not,
because I wasn’t there, but he is reported to have said—
that “ young men shall dream dreams and see visions
and speak in different tongues ”? What did he mean by
that if it wasn’t control ?
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S.: He meant that it was the spirit of God upon
them. You know the day of Pentecost there were
tongues of fire rested upon them.

Tom : I should think it would have burned their
tongues. I wouldn’t want tongues of fire to rest on me.
Now you want to use your reason—use sense. Say,
George, who is Nellie ?

S.: Nellie who ?

Tom : Your little Nellie.

S.: She was my little Nellie ?

Tom: She is here, Oh! she’s a lovely little girl,
isn’t she, and she loves her papa. Do you think she is
saved or lost ? Now let me tell you, George, according
to your belief this child would be lost because you
neglected to have her baptised. Now you can’t believe
in a God that would destroy a little innocent child like
that because certain forms made and conceived in the
brain of man were not complied with ?

S.: Oh no, we think that baptism is a comma.nd and
it should be obeyed.

Tom : Would you like to see me, George ?

S.: 1 see you.

Tom : Oh no, not when I am controlling the young
man ; you can’t see me now.

S.: T understand you now.

“Tom: Now you look at the young man, and you will
see me.

S.: Yes, I will look. That is very strange, indeed !

Mrs. F.: T see something that looks like a white
vapour, and then it takes the form of a man. That is
the spmt that controls the organism of this young man;
he is in spirit life.

S.: Well, I am real interested. Does he often come
and control the young man ?

Mrs. F.: Only when we sit in this way he does, to
help those poor souls who have gone to spirit life and do
not know they have made the change called death.

S.: It seems very strange. I can’t understand it.

Mrs. F.: You will after a time, because that is what
you have been brought here for, to understand your
condition.
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the life you lead while in the body shapes the beginning
of the next life.

S.: Yes, I feel that something different has certainly
taken place with me.

Tom : We will take you where you can become pre-
pared, each and all of you, and be made acquainted more
with your conditions, because now you will be betiter
able to understand me as a spirit through having come
in contact with me in this manner than you could have
if T had not addressed you as I have at the present time.

S.: Thank you—I thank you. That must be heavenly
musie. I only catch a strain now and then. It is from
the heavenly band, is it not ?

Tom: Yes, from the upper spheres; it is wafted to
you on the wires of love and sympathy. Now look,
George !

S.: I see a great many—a great host. Will we go to
them ?

Tom: Yes. Now you bid the kind friends adieu, and
we will go.

S.: Good-bye, friends!

We have dome a beautiful work to-night. We have
helped a great mamy of the same class of mind as this
one.—EVA.
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Tom : Oh, you can call Hannah all you want to; she
isn’t around ; she is deaf, like the door bell. What do
you suppose Bill would say if he should see you now ?

S.: Will you leave this house ?

Tom: I can’'t; I am enjoying myself too well.

S.: You are a tramp, that’s what you are.

Tom: Don’t you remember Bill? What do you
suppose he would say if he could see you now?

S.: Oh dear! I wish that girl would come.

Tom : Bill never used to call you Blanche.

S.: Will you hold your tongue? Will you cease
speaking to me ?

Tom: No; I have got something very important to
tell you.

S.: Who are you, anyhow ?

Tom : My name is Tom.

S.: I am sure no person has given you an entrance
here, and what business have you to come here ?

Tom: I had to come in here to talk to you.

S.: I wish you would leave the house at once.

Tom: Say, I know about that box; and if I should
leave the house and give it to the papers, what I know
about it, what would you think about that? Do you
think it would sound well ?

S.: You would be a very foolish man to do such a
thing. What nonsense are you talking to me ?

Tom : I think I am talking sense. Do you remember
Rob Jackson ?

S.: I am almost desperate. What do you want—
money ?

Tom: No, I don’t want any money.

S.: Oh dear! I wish you were dead.

Tom: I am dead. Are you afraid of me? Say, shall
I tell you your fortune ?

S.: Are you a fortune-teller ?

Tom: Why, yes. I think there are some things you
wouldn’t want told.

S.: I will give you money to go away and keep your-
self quiet.

Tom: I don’t want any money.

S.: What do you want ? What did you come here for?
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Tom: Religion won’t do you any good.

S.: Then why do you talk to me in that way? I
thought you wished me to get religion.

Tom: No; but I want you to live a more unselfish
life, and be kind to those about you. It is my mission
to help poor souls like you. There are a great many
people who make the change called death and don’t know
it, and you know it is very bad for you to get angry;
you know the last time the doctor saw you he told you
you must avoid that, because you know you have that
heart troubls.

S.: I can’t help being angry. I have a temper, I
know, but I can’t help it.

Tom: That quarrel you had with James your coach-
man wag very bad for you; and a great many people die
and don’t know they are dead—isn’t that funny ?

S.: Why, yes, that seems strange.

Tom : And these people that are dead and don’t know
it go hunting around, and they give expression to the
thoughts that were lagt in their mind before they made
the change called death; you know just simply dying
don't change you at all. You are just the same indi-
vidual ; the spirit only escapes from the physical body.
Now you mustn’t be frightened when I tell you you
have made that change called death, and that is why
you couldn’t get anyone to pay any attenfion to you,
because they don’t know you are there.

S.: Oh, dear me!

Tom : It is true.

S.: Oh, no—oh, no—it isn't true.

Tom : It is so, or how could you be talking to me in
the way you are, and how could you see me as a spirit ?
You never saw a spirit before, did you ?

8.: I never saw anything like that before.

Tom : If you hadn’t moved out of your old body, you
couldn’t see me that way.

S.: You are a very strange man. I never saw anyone
like you in my life before.

Tom : No, of course not, because you never saw
anyonse in this way before.

S.: It cannot be.
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Tom : It is so.

S.: Oh, no.

Tom : Hold up your hand now, and you will see some-
thing go from it.

S.: Tdo. Oh, mercy! I am dropping to pieces.

(She is dematerialised and rematerialised.)

S.: Oh, I never could imagine that death was like
this before. It must be that I have changed some way.

Tom: Yes, you have; but you weren't aware when
you made that change, because you died very suddenly
in anger, and that was bad for you.

S.: What will T do?

Tom : Do you want to turn me out now ?

S.: No, don’t go.

Tom : Just look about you now.

S.: Strange—strange.

Tom: Yes, you have left everything behind you now;
you can’t take anything with you; in the life you are in
now everything is known, and good deeds count more
than wealth ; you have no use for money now ; you have
entered a new life—a life of eternity.

S.: What will T do? What shall I do? What will
become of me ?

Tom : You will meet much that will be unpleasant to
you, for your whole past life will rise up before you like
an open book, and each mistake will have to be corrected,
and each wrong will have to be atoned for by labour and
sincere soul-repentance; you will be aided and assisted
by many bright spirits, who have passed on and up
through the valleys into the heights of wisdom. If you
sincerely desire it, it will be extended to you; follow the
instructions that are given you, and you can work out
the mistakes of the past.

S.: T feel terribly.

Tom: Yes, you are alone, as it were, in a strange
country. How many kind acts did you do in your lifo
that you sent on before? They would be a great benefit
and help to you now. All the wrong must be met and
overcome by labour and repentance, and when I leave
the young man you go with me.

S.: Where? Where?
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THE ELECTRIC CONDITIONS OF THE ATMOSPHERE IN
THE NORTHERN UNITED STATES

I HAVE referred in my book to the electric conditions of
the atmosphere on certain days in the Northern States of
America and in Canada. I believe it is to these con-
ditions that the ability of psychics to bring us so close
to the spirit world is due. Bulwer Lytton was aware
of this, and stated it to the Dialectical Committee.

The attached letter is from a gentleman residing in
New York City. Hoe is not a spiritist.

Mr. James Higgins is, I venture to say, mistaken in
supposing that he is at all peculiar in this respect. Less
than twenty-four hours before I had the pleasure of
making his acquaintance I met an Italian gentleman
who had lived some time in New York; he related to me
a similar experience.

It will be found, as time goes on, that communication
with the next state of consciousness is accomplished with
the greatest facility in very dry, calm conditions of the
atmosphere, such as are to be found around the great
lakes of North America and on the borders of the great
deserts in Africa and Australia. During the two months
Mrs. Wriedt was at Mr. W. T. Stead’s house in England
there was a drought,.

44 Wall Street, New York, May 9, 1911.
DEAR SIR,

You asked me about my experiences here in New
York in receiving electric shocks from contact with
metallic objects in a room. Much of my work is done
in the library of a law firm on Wall Street in this city.
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Sisters may possibly have forgotten what sitters they
received on a certain date; their clients run up to quite
one thousand a year. Let us try and credit that he did
go into the séance room. Now, what is the alternative ?
If he sat with May Bangs, as he says, and yet cannot
describe the room and accessories accurately, what con-
fidence can we have that his report of the séance itself
is accurate? I say that any investigator who brings
charges of so serious a nature against two unprotected
women, and cannot substantiate them up to the hilt by
giving a full and accurate description of the room, and
especially doors, window, and table, is unworthy of
credence, and also a person whose evidence on psychlc,
or any other, matters is of no value whatever.

The following is the correspondence in Light referring
to page 346 of this book :—

From ** Light,” May 18, 1911.
THE BANGS SISTERS AND FRAUD

SiR,—In psyehic investigation one is truly * between
the devil and the deep sea”! If one believes in and
champions a medium, as I did in the .case of Rusapia
Palladino, one is either *“ a poor observer "’ or ‘ in league
with the medium ”’; on the other hand, if one discovers
fraud, one is equally at fault—a villainous “ medium-
hunter ” who is not honest in his findings! Surely,
one is sailing between Scylla and Charybdis here—and
far worse !

I feel I must reply as briefly as possible to Vice-
Admiral W. Usborne Moore’s articles in recent issues of
Light, to which Dr. Funk has called my attention. If I
am at fault for not sending a copy of my report to the
Bangs Sisters, surely Admiral Moore is equally at fault
for not sending me a copy of his criticism; for I do not
always see Light. As a matter of fact, however, I regard
it as nonsense to send a copy of a report to every medium
exposed.

I could go through Admiral Moore’s reports, if I chose
to do 8o, and point out exactly where, in my opinion, the
fraud crept in, in his slate-writing sittings; but it is
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